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1 #48 For a thouſand tongues to ing 
O0 My dear Redeemer's praiſe 


35 Ine glories of my God and King, 
Ihe triumphs of his grace! 


+2 My gtcious Maſter, and my Cod, 
Ailiſt me to proclaim, ' | 
To ſpread through all the earth abraad 
The hunours of thy name. 


3 Jeſus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bi4s our forrows ceaſe : 
*Tis mulic in the finner's ears; 
"Tis lite, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks th power of cancel} aa, 
ö He ſets the pris ner tree : 
His blood can make the fouleſt clean 2 ö 
His blood avail'd for me. | 


8 Look unto him, ye nations, own 
Yoyr Cod, ye tallen race; 
Look, and be fav d through. faith * 
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AWAKENING 


6 See all your fins on Jeſus laid: 


The Lamb of God w Nain, ; 


His ſoul was once an off'1 g made 


For every ſoul of man. 


7 With me, your Chief ye then mall know, 


Shall fee} your 6ns forgiv n; 
* ate your heav'n below, 
own that love is heaven. 


* 
HY M N II. 


vo ME, ye knners, poor aid; needy, 
{ Weak and wounded, fick and fore, 
"20s ready ſtands to ſave you, _ | 
Full cf pity, love, and pow' By: 
5 He is able, | 
_ He is willing, doubt no mo: e. 


2 Now ye needy, come and welcome, 
God's free bounty glorify : 
Tree belicf, and true repentance, 
Luer g1ace that brings him nigh 3 
ithout money - 
Come to Jeſus Chriſt and buy. 


3 Let not conſcience make you linger, 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream, 
all che fit neſs he requireth, 
is to feel your need of —_—_ 
I is he gives | 
Tis the Spirit's gliom' FR 3 


4 a= ye weary heavy-laden'd, 


Bruis d and mangled by the tall, 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all; 
Mot che — 5 
Som * Came IQ 


AND INVUITING, 
5 Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo | your Maker proſtrate lies!, 
On the bloody tree behold him ! 
Hear him cry before he dies, 
It is finiſh'd!“ . 
Sinners, will not this ſuffice ? 


6 Lo! th' incarnate God aſcending 
Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Veriture on him, venture freelyy 
Let no other truſt intrude; 
None but ſeſus 
Can do hupleſs ſinners good. 


7 Saints and angels join'd in concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the Lamb, 
While the bliſsful ſeats of heaven 
_ Sweetly echo with his name: 
Hallelujah! 
Sinners here may do the ſame, | 


HY A m. 


OM E, finners, to the goſpel-ſeaſi 3 
Let every foul be ſeſu s gueſt; 
Ye need net one be left behind ; 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 
2 Sent þ my Lord, on I call; | 
: :" "ma . is to 1 
Come all the world: cume, finger; thay! 
All thirfgs in Chriſt are ready now. : 
3 Come all ye ſouls by fin oppreſt, 
Ye reſtleis wand'rers after reſt 5 | 
Ye po, and maim' d, and halt, 455 . 
In Chriſt a hearty welcome find. 2 10d 
4 My meifage as from God receive: . 
Ve all may come to Chriſt, and Wer 
O lat his love your hearts 1 
Nor ſutfer un die in N 
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„ AWAKENING 


« His love is mighty to compel : | 
_ His conqu'ring love conſent to feel; * 
Vield to his teve's reſiſtleſs power; 
And fight againſt your God no more. | 
6 See him fet forth before your eyes, ö 
I hat precious, bleeding ſacrifice! | 
His offer'd benefits embrace, | 3 
And freely now be ſav'd by grace es | 
7 This is the tine: no more delay 
This is the acceptable day: 
Come in, this moment, at his call, 
And live for him, who dy'd for all! 


V #74 
Why will e die, O houſe of Iſrael Ezek. xviii. 31. | 


1 QUNNERS, turn, why will you die? | 
9 God, your Maker, aſks you why ?. _ 
God, who did your being give, | 
Made you with himſelf to live; 

He the fatal cauſe demands, 

Aſks the work of his own hands: 
Why, ye thankleſs creatures, why 
Will ye croſs his love and die? 

z Sinners, turn, why will you die) 

. God, your Saviour, aſks you why ? 
God, who did your fouls retrieve, | 
Dy'd himfelt, that you might live, _ | 
Will you let him die in vain ? „ 
Cruciſy your Lord again? Feds | 

«© Why, ve raniom's finners, why 28 

Will you flight his grace and die? 

4 Sinners, turn, why will you die? {EX BÞ 

* ed, the Spirit, aſks you ö? 
_ Tie, who all your lives hath firovey. 


4 Woo d you to embrace his loves - 3 | 
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AND IN VITIN G. 1 


Weill you not the grace receive? 

Will you ſtill refaſe to live ? 
Why, ye long-ſought finners, why 
Will you grieve your God and dic? 


4 Dead, already dead within, _ 
Spiritually dead in ſin, . 
Dead to God, while here you ande | 
Pant ye after ſecond death: | 
Will you ſtill in fin remain, 
Greedy of eternal pain? 
© ye dying finners, why, 
Why will you for ever dic ? 


WY WH VV. 


NERS, obey the goſpel- word. [8 
"Haſte to the ſupper of my Lord : 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day! 
All things are ready; come away. 15 


2 Ready the Father is to own, 
And kiſs his late- returning fon : 
Ready your loving Savieur ſtands, 
And ſpreads fer you his bleeding hands, £ 
3 Ready the Spirit of his love, | 8 
* now the ſtony to remove; | 
apply, ard witnels with the blood, 
And wath, and (cal the ſons of God. 


4 Ready for you the argels wait, | 
Lo yiumph in your bleſt eſtate: * 
Tuning their harps they long to praiſe 
Tus wonders of redeeming grace. 

Ebel Facher, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

| ready with their ſhining hoſt; 

| heav'n is ready to reſound, 
eee, The Lot is found,” 
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AWAKENING » 


& Come then, ye finners, to. your Lord, 
In Chriſt to paradiſe reitor d; 
His proffer d benefits embrace, 
The plenitude of goſpel-grace. ' 


| Hu Y- MN VI. > 
DEH Op the Saviour of mankin ! 
Naii'd to the ſhameful tree; 1 


How vatt the love that him inclin d 
To bleed and die for thee 


2 Hark, how he groans! while nature Drakes, 
And earth's ſtrong piilars bend 
The temple's veil in runder 1 
The ſclid marbles rend. 


4 'Tix donc! the precious ranſem's pad, 
© Receive my ſcul, he cries! 
dee, where he baws his ſacred head | 
He hows his head and dies. 


4 But ſoon he Il break death envious chai, 

Ad in full glory ſhine: © 

O Laiab cf Cod! was ever pain, | 
Was ever love like tine 


HT MN VII. 


1 Love divine, what haſt thou . 
'O Th' immortal God hath dy d for me b 
I he Father s co-eternal Son 

Bore all my ſins upon the tree: 
Th immortal God for me hath dy'd ; 
My Lord, my Love is crucify'd | © 


2 Behold him, al ye that paf. by, 7 

ne bleeding Prince ot life and pence I 
Come, ſee, ye worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay, was ever grief like hi!? 
Come, feel with me his blood apply d; 

| ”Y Lord, my love is crucify d. 
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3 1s crucify's for me and you, 
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, *x"Great God, on what a lender thread 


Ax D INVITING. 


To bring us rebels back to Cod; ; 
Believe, believe the record true, 


Ye all are bought with [eſu's blood : 
Pardon fur all lows from his ſide ; 


My Lord, my love is crucify d. 
4 Then let us fit beneath his ercis, » 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream; 
All things for him account but loſs, 


And give up all our hearts to him 
Of nothing think or ſpeak beſide; 
L "My Lord, =y dove i is FRE: 4. 


How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be! 
2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter mill, 
2s days and months iricreaſe ; 
And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but the number lefs. 
3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
I The breath that firſt it gave: 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav ling to the grave. 1 
4 Dangers ſtand thick thro all the ground, 
To puſh us to. the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes. wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


Hang everlaſting things | 


Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead, 
Tow * v 21 * 
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HEE we advure r N N 14 | 
And humbly own to thee, & 4 | 
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AWAKENING 
Infinite joy, or endtets woe 
Depends on ev'ry breath 
And yet how unconcern'd we 79 
Upon the brink of death 
7 Waben, O Lord, our drowſy ſente, 
To walk this dang' tous road; 
And it our feuls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with God 


HY M N IX. 


1 V HEN rifing from the bed of death, 


O'erwhelm'd with guilt ard fear, 
I view my Maker face to face, 
how ſhall I appear 
„lf yet while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be fought ; 
My ſoul with inward horror (hrinks, 
And trembles at its rnought ; 


3 When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand <fcius > 
Inn majefty ſevere, © 
Ard fit in judgment on my * 
O low ſhall I appear ' 
4 © may my orcken, contrite heart, 
Timely my hns lament, 
And curly with repentant tears, 
Eternai woe prevent. 
g Behold the ſorrows of my heart, 
Eric yes it be tov late: 
And hear my Seviour's dying groan, 
To give thoſc ſorrows weight. 


6 For never ſalt my ſoul deſpair 
Her pardon to cure, 
Who knows thy only Son hath dy & 
P98 make tliat parden ſure. 
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AND INVITING. 
KY MN X. 


„„ A ND am I born to die? 


- 


HA To lay this body down? 

And muſt my trembling ſpirit fly 
Into a world unknown ? ED 
A land of deepeſt ſhade, 

 Unpierc'd by human thought 

The dreary regions of the dead, 
Where all things are forgot! 

2 Soon as from earth I go, 
Wat will become of me? 


11 


Eternal happineſs or woe 1 


Muſt then my portion be! 
Wak d by the trumper's ſound, 
I from my grave ſhall riſe, 


And fee the Judge with glory crown d, 


And fee the flaming ſkies ! 

3 How ſhall I leave my tomb 
WMWith triumph or regret? 
A fearful, or a joyful doom, 
_ A curſe or bleſſing meet 
Will angel bands convey 

| Their brother to the bar? 
Or devils drag my ſoul away 

To mee: its ſentence there 


4 Who can reſolve the doubt 

That tears my anxious breaſt ? 

Shall 1 be with the damn'd caſt out, 
Or number'd with the bleſt? 
I} muſt from God be driv'n, 

Or with my Saviour dwell; 

- Muſt come at his command to heav'n, 

Or elſe depart to hell. 


3 O thou, that wouldſt not have 
| One wretched ſinner die, | 


Who dy dſt thyſelf my ſoul to fave 
From endleſs miſery! 


* 
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„ nnn ses | 


ö Shew me the way to ſhun | | 
4 [ Thy dreadiul wrath ſevere, _ 
| 1 | That when thou comeſt on thy throne | | 
; | | I may with joy appear. FE 
G6 Thou art thyſelf the way, | 
Thyſelf in me reveal; | | | 
So ſhall 1 ſpend my life" s ſhort day, 8 
Obedient to thy will : | 
8 So ſhall 1 love my God, 
i | Becauſe he firſt lov'd me; 


And praiſe thee in thy bright * 5 
19 all eternity. 


i . W -  - 
g 7. A-ND am I ooly born to die? 
f And muſt i fuddeniy comply 
With nacure's itern decree? 
© What after death for me remains, 
Celeſtial joys or hell:th pains, 
To all eternity? 


2 How then ought I on earth to "EY, 
While God prolungs the kind reprieve, 
And preps the houſe of clay! 
My fole concern, niy fingle care, 
To watch and tremble, and prepare ' 
Again{t that fatal day 


1 3 No room for mirth cr trifling here, 
$: + or worldly hope cr worldly tear, 
* life ſo ſoon is gone: 
| If now the Fudge is at the door, 
And all mankind muſt itand betore 
Th incxcrable throne ! 


4 No matter which ny thoughts employ, 
A mument's miſery or joyz - 
Byt O! when both ſhall end, 
Where ſhall J 6nd my deſtin'd place, 4 
Shall i my everlaſting days | 
With fiends or angels ſpend ? - DR 
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5 AND INVITING. 


ee 5 Nothing is worth a thought beneath, "I 
| But how may eſcape the deathly 
| That never, never dies! 
How make mine own clection ſure, | 
And when I fail oa earth, ſecure | | 
A manfion in the ſkies! _ 41 
"0 | 6 Jeſus wouchſafe a pitying ray, j 
Be thou my guide, be thou my way | 
10 glorious happineſs! | | | 
Ah, write the -perdon an my heart ! J 
And whenſoe er I hence depart, _ | 
Let me depart in peace! | | 
; HY M N XII. | | 
1 E OU Judge of quick and dead, 
| Betore whoſe bar fevere, — 
w ith holy ! Joy, or guilty dread, | 3 
% all thail ſoon appęgar: 5 
| Our caution d fouls prepare 
F, F ar that tremendous day, 
And fill us now with watchful care, 
And ſtir us up to pray. 


2 To pray, and wait the hour, 
Taat awful hour unknown, 
When rob'd in majeſty and power, 
Thou ſhalt from heav'n come down; 
Th' immortal Zona of Man, 
To judge the human race, 
| With all thy Father's dazzling ns 
( With all thy glorious grace. 


1 To d amp our carthly | 10ys, 
_ T' incre«ſe. our gracious tears, 

For ever ler th' archanget's voice 

Be ſounding in our ears ; 
The folemn midnight cry, | i 
554 „e dead, the Judge is come, 8 | 
| 6 245 and meet him in the tky, | 
| And meer your inſtant doom 


AWAKENING 


O may we thus be found 
Obedient to his word, 
_ &Attentive to the trumpet's ſound, 
And looking for our Lord! 
- O may we thus enſure f 
A lot among the bleſt. : tay 
And watch a moment to ſecure 
an everlaſting reſt ! 


H*'Y MW XII. 


* E comes ! he comes! the Judge ſevere, = 

The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near; 
His light'nings fiath, his thunders roll; | 1 
How welcome to th e faitl:iul ſoul, © 


2 From heav'n angelic voices ſound, 
See the almighty Jeſus crown'd! -_ 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, | 
And glory decks the Saviour s face. Dn 


2 Deſcending on his azu re throne, 

He claims the kingdoms for his own ; 

| Tie kingdoms all obev his word, 

; \ And hail him their triumphant Lord. | 

j 4 Shout alt the people of the ſky, 1 
And all the ſaints of the Moſt High ; 5 

Dur Lord, who now his right obern, | 

For « ever and for ever reigns. 


? 


Sus = 


11 ©! he comes with clouds deſcending, | 
| Once for favour d ſinners ſlain! - "1 
Thouſand, thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of bis train, 
Hallelujah ! 
"God — way man to reigns, * 
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AND INVITING, 8s 
2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold nim, | 7 
Rob d in dreadtul majeity; | 
Thoſe who ſec at noughit aud ſold him, 
Piet d art nail d nm to the trec, 
Deepiy wal 
Shall rhe wue Metiian ſee. 


| . 3 The dear toxen of his paſſion, Ty 1 
} 
j 


_ Srill- his dazzling body bears; 
| | "0 i: of endlels exuitation, 
| | | Bis ranſom' d worthippers ; 
| ; With what rapture. 
Gare we on thoſe glorious ſcars. 

= 4 Yea, Anmien! Let all advre thee, 

| | High on thine eternal throac! 
Saviour, tage the pow'r and glory, 

Claim the kingdom for thine own, 


Jah, Jehovah, | 
|  Everiaiting God come down, 1 
f "WT W EK BY. { 
[ E L OW ye the trumpet, blow, 
| 1 he gladly fotzmn found, | 
Let all the aations know., | 


| As earth's remeteſt bound, | N 
The year of jubilee is come, | 
| Return, ye raniom'd Ganers, home, —_ 


2 Jeſus, our great High Prieſt, | 

Hath full atonement made; ; | 

| Ye weary ſpirits reſt, 8 4 
| Ye mournfut ſouls be glad. 8 { 
| The year of jubilec is come, | 1 
Return, ye ranſou:'d fnners, home, 1 


3 p 3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
| The all-atoning Lamb; 2 ron ll 
8 Redemption in bis blood = | 
| Throughout the world proclaim : 
_ The year of jubilec is come, 
Return, ye ranſom d ſinners, home, 
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AWAKENING: 


4 Ye ſlaves of fin and hell, 
| Your liberty receive, 
And ſafe in Jeius dwell, 
And bleſt in Jetus live: 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranion'd finners, home. 


Ye, who have fold for aveght 
Your heritage above, | 
Shall have it back vnvought, 
The gift of Jeſu's love: 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom d Enners, home. 


6 Ihe goſpel - trumpet hear, 
le news of heav'nly grace, 
And fav d trom earth, appear 
Beiors your Saviour $ tace;. 
The year of jubilee is come, on 
Return, ye ranſom d e home. 


nY n N.. 


UKEWARM fouls the foe grows ſtronger, 
See the hoſt your camp ſurrounds '! 

Arm to battle, lag no longer, | 
Hlark ! the blver trumpet found! 

Wake, ye ſleepers | wake, what mean you 4 
Sin beſets you round about, 

Up and ſearch, the world's — you, 

Slay, or chaſe the traitor out. 


2 What inchants you, floth or 9 ? 
Pluck right-eyes, with right-hands part, 
Aſk your conſcience where's your — 4 
For be certain there's your heart: 
Give the fawning foe no credit, 
See the bloody flag's unfurl'd! 
That baſe heart, the Truth hath ſaid it, 
Loves not (ns thas Nves . 


1 rr 


AND INVIT INS. 


3 Go4 and Mammon, Oh, be wiſer, 
Scree them both, it cannot be; 
Eaſe in warfare, faint and miſer, 
7 beſe can never well agree 
Shun the thame of baſely falling 
_ Cunnher'd captives clogg d with clay, 
Prove your faith, make ſure your calung, 
Wield the ſword, and win the day. 


4 Onward preſs toward perfection, - 
Watch and pray, and all things prove; 
_ Now rake ture your own election, 
Tafte the riches of his love: | 
Shun backlliding, ſcorn diſembliog, 
Lo! Salvation's near in view ! 
Work it out with fear and trembling, 
*1is your God that works in you: 


* sY M N XVII. 


HOU God of glorious ds. 


To thee, againit myſelf ro thee, 
A orm of earth, IJ cry; 


A haf awaken d child % man. 
Az heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A ſinner born tq die! 


2 Lo? on a narrow neck of land, 
___ *Twixt two unbounded ſeas 1 mand 
Secure, inſenſible ? 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 
_ Removes me to that heav nly m 
Or ſuits me up in hel), 


O God, mine inmoſt ſoul co ert, EY 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impreſs ; j 
Cive me to feel their ſolemm weight, 
And trembls on the brink of _—_ 


And wake to right oufneſb. 


_ 
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1 PENITENTIATL. 


4 Before me place iff dread array 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds ſhalt come, 
To judge the nations at thy har ; 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be there, 
To meet a joyful doom ? 


Be this my one great bus'neſs here, 
With ferious induſtry and fear, 

F ternal bliſs t enſure; 
Thine utmoſt counſel to fulfl, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous wilt, 
And to the ene endure. 


6 Then, Saviour, then my ſoul receiv e, 
Tranſported from this vale to live 
And reign with thee above; ; 
Where faith is ſweetly loſt in fight, 
And hope in full, ſupreme delight, 
And everlaiting love. 
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PENITENTIAL. 


{Ps 
Hy MN xvi. C 


ATHER of Lights, from whom proceeds 
Whate'er thy ev'ry creature needs, | 
Whoſe goodneſs, providently nigh, 
_ Feeds the young ravens when they cry; 
To thee I look, my heart prepare, 
Suggeſt, and dearken to my pray r. 


2 Since by thy light myſelf I fee 
Naked, and poor, and void of thee ; 
Thy eyes muſt all my thoughts ſurvey, 
Preventing, what my lips would fay ; 
Thou feeit my wants, for help they call, 
Ach cre | tprak thou know'lt them all. 


_PENITENTIATL. 
3 Thou know {t the baſeneſs of my mind, 
" Wayward, and impotent, and blind! 


Thou know ſt how unſubdu d my will, 


Averſe to good, and prone to ill; 


Thou know'ſt how wide my paſſions rove, 


Nor check d by fear, nor charm'd by love. 
4 Fain would I know as known by thee, 
And feet the indigence | ſee ; 

Fain would 1 all my vileneſs own, 

And deep beneath the burden groan ; 


Abhor the pride that lurks within, 
Deteſt and loath myſelf and fin. 


5 Ah! give me, Lord, myſzlf to feel, 
My total miſery reveal ; 
Ah! give me, Lord, i nin would ſay) 
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray; 
My butineſ; this, my only care, 

My lite, my ev ry breath be pray r. 


HY m U mR. 
1 1 15 a point ] long to know, 


Oft ir cauſes anxious * 1 


Do I love the Lord, or no? 
Am I his, or am 1 net? 


2 If I love, why am I thus: : 
"Why this dull and lifeleſs frame > 
| Hardly, ſure, can they be worſe 
Who have never heard his name! 


3 Could my heart fo bard remain, 
Pray'r a tatk and burden prove; 
Ev'ry trifle give me pain, | 
If I knew a Saviour's love? 
4 When I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild ; "F 
Fill'd with unbelief and fin, 
Can I decin myielt a child? 
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23 P. ENITENTIA T. 
op 5 If I pray, or liear, or read; | 
Sin is mix'd with all I do; 


You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me, Is it thus with you > 


* 5 Yet I mourn my ſtubborn will, 
| Find'my fin a grief and thrall; "We 
Should ] grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all? 


7 Could 1 joy his ſaints to meet, 
| _ Chooſe the ways 1 once abhor'd, 
Find, at times, the promiſe ſweet, 5 
If I did not love the Lord? 


8 Lord, decide the doubtful caſe, | | 
Thou who art thy people s ſun; n 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 


9 Let me love thee more and more, 
If 1 love at all, I pray; 
It I have not Jov'd befors, 
Help me to begin to-day. - 


HY M N XX. 


\H E one thing needful, that * part, : 

Which Mary choſe with all ber heart, $F 
1 wpy'd purſue with heart and mind, | 
And fezk anweary '4 till 1 find. | 


| 2 But, O I'm blind and ignorant; 
* The spirit of the Lord | want 

| To guide me in the narrow road, 

| That leads to happinets and God. 


f 

| 3 O Lord my God, to thee 1 pray, 

| Teach me to know and find the way, 
i How l may have my fins jorgivin, 
| And ſat and ſurely get to heav'n. 


—_ 
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PENITENTIAL. ut | 
My mind enlighten with thy light, . 


* That I may underſtard aright 


The glorious goſpel- myſtery, 
Which ſhews the way to heaven and thee. : 
5 Hidden in Chriſt, the treaſure lies, | 
That goodly pearl of ſo great price; 
No, ther way but Chriſt there is 
Tobendleſs happineſ: and bliſs, 
6 O Jeſus Chriſt, my Lord and God, 
ho haſt redeem d me by thy blood! 
Unite my heart ſo faſt to thee, 85 
That we may never parted be. 


HY MN XXI. 


3 Gon i could repent! 
O that I could believe 
Thou, by thy voice, the marble rent 
The rock in ſunder cleave ! | 
Thou, by thy two-edg'e ſword, 
My ſoul and fpirit part, 

Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break my ſtubborn heart. 
Saviour, and Prince of Peace, 

_ The double grace beſtow, 

U ploofe the bands of wicketindh, 
And let the captive go: | 
_ Grant me my fins to feel, 
And then the load remove; 
8 and pour in, my wounds to heat, 
T he balm of pard'ning love. 


For thy own mercy's fake 
The curſed thing remove, 
And into thy protection take 
The pris' ner of thy love ; 


33 
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PENITENTIAL, 


In ev'ry trying hour 
Stand by my feeble foul, 


And tkreen me from my nature's power 


Till thou haft made me whole. 


4 This is thy will, I know, 

That I ſhould holy be, Fees 

Should let my fin this moment go, 
This moment turn to thee ; | 
O might 1 now embrace 
Thy all-ſutficient pow'r, 

And never more to fin give place, 

And never grieve thes more, 


n Y MN XXII. 


ES U, let thy pitying eye 
Cali back a wand'ring ſheep ; 3 
Falſe to cher, like Peter, L | 
Would fain like Petar weep: 


; Let me be by grace taſtor d, 


On me he all long ſuff ting ſhown 3 
T urn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 
2 Saviour, Prince enthron'd abuve, 
Repentance to impart, 
_ Give me, through thy dying love, 
The humble, contrite heart: 
Give, what I have long implor d, 
A portion of thy grief unknown 2 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 


3 For thine own compaſſion's lake 


The gracious wonder how; 
Caſt my ſins bekind thy back, 
And waſh me whice as ſnow 


Pp ANI ENTIAL 23 


Tf thy bowels now are ftirr'd, 7 | | 
If I now myſelf bemoan, 5 | | | 
Turn, and lwok upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. | 
Z See me, Saviour, from above, | | 
Nor ſuffer me to dice! | 
Lite, and happineſs, and love, 
Drop from thy gracious eye; 
peak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down : 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 
5 Look, as when thine eye purſu'd 
Ihe firſt apoitate man. 
Saw him welt ring in his blood, 
And bad him rife again; | 
Speak my paradiſe reſtor dl, 
Redeem me by thy grace alone: 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 
6 Look, as when thy languid eye | 
Was clos'd that we might live; 

* Father, (at the point to die, 
My Saviour gaſp'd) forgive!“ 
Surely with that dying word, SN 

le tuts, and looks, and cries, „ Tis dope! 
O my bleeding, loving Lord, : 
Thou break' ſt my heart of ſtone. 
0 F W.2Þ XXIII. 
1 Arche world their virtue boaſt, 
| Their works of right ouſneſs; 
I, a wretch undone and loft, | 
Am freely ſav'd by grace; 
Other title I diſclaim, 3 
This, only this is all my plea, 
4 the chief of finners am, , 
Hut Jeſus dy d for me! 


"EY ** 
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P ENITENTIAL. 


2 Happy they whoſe joys abound 

Like jordan's Welling ſtream, 

Who their heav'n in Chriſt have found, 
Aad give the praiſe to him: 

Let them triumph in bis name, 
Enjoy their tull felicity ; _ 

the chief of ninners am, 
but jeſus dy'd tor me! 


3 Bleſt are they, entirely blett, 


Who can in him rejoice, 
Lean on his beloved breaſt, | 
And hear the bridegroom's voice; 
Meaneſt follow'r of the Lamb, 
HFlis ſteps I at a diſtance (we; 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus dy'd for me“ 


4 jeſus, thou for me h:& dy'd, 
And thou in me ſhalt how; 5 
I ſhall feel thy death apply d, 
*F Mall tay life receive: 
To bring fire on earth thou came, 
O that it now may kincl d be! 


I the chiet of fnners am, 


B F Jeſus dy'd for me“ 


H YM N XXIV. 


1 That I could my Lord receive, | 


Who did the world redeem ! 
no gave his life, that I might live: 
A lite conceal'd in him. 


2 O that 1 could the bleſſing prove, 
My heart's extreme defire ; : 
Live happy in my Saviour's love, 
And in his arms expire! 


——— — — — — * 


PENITENTIAL 24 


nnr 5 = 
That, kept by mercy's pow'r, 

I may from ev'ry evil ceaſe, = | 
And never grieve tliee more 


4 Now, if thy gracious will it be, 

Fun now my fins remove, | | | 
And ſet my foul at liberty | 

By thy victorious love. | 


5 In anſwer to ten thouſand pray rs, | 
Thou pard'ning God deſcend, 
Number me with ſalvation's heics, 
My fins and troubles end. 


6 Nothing I aſk, or want beſide, - 
Of all in earth or heaven; 
But let me feel thy blood apply'd, 
And live, and dis forgiv'n. 


. | 
TH glorious clouds incompaſt round, 
Whom angels dimly ce, 
Will the Unſearchable be found, 
Or God appear to me? 


2 Will he forſake his throne above, 
Himſelf co worms impart ? | | 
Anſwer, thou Man of Grief and Love, 
And ſpeak it to my heart, 
3 In manifeſted love explain 
Thy wonderful defign; 
What meant the ſuf "Tring Son of man? 
The ſtreaming blood divine? » 


4 DidR thou not in our fteſh appear, | 
And live and die below, | 

That I may now perceive thee near, 
And my a The know ? | 


* 
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„ PENITENTIAYL. 


7 Come then, and to my foul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace; 
The wounds which all my ter- heal, | 
That dear disfigur'd face. 


C Before my eyes of faith confeſt. 
Stand torth a flaughter'd Lamb; 


And wrap me in thy crimſon veſt, 
And tel! me all thy name. 


7 Jchovah i in thy perſon ſhow, | 
Jehovah crucify'd ! | 

And then the part'ning Cod I know, 
And teet the blood apply'd. | 


8 view the l. amb in his own light, 
Waom angels dimly fee ; 
An gaze, tranſported at the + fight, 
49 all eternity. | 


H Y.-M N xxvi. 


ESL, if ſill the fame thou a ; 
If all thy promiſes are ſure, . 
Set up thy kingdom in my heart, 
And make me rich, for 1 am poor; 
To mie be all thy creatures giv'n, . 
Tue kingdom of an inward heaven. 
2 Thou haſt proncunc'd the mourners bleſt, 
And, lo! for chee 1 ever mourn : 
I cannot; no, I will not reſt, 
Till thou my only reſt return; | 
! Till thou, the Prince of Peace, appear, 
| And I receive the Comforter. 
| 


— — 
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3 Where ig the bletledneſs beſtow 4 
On all tbat hunger after thee ? 
1 hunger nov, | thirit tor God! 
See, the poor fainting ſinner ſer, 
And fatisfy ith endleis peace, 
And fill me with. thy right'ouſneſs. 
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PENITENTIAL. 27 


4 Ah, Lord! if thou art. in that ſigh, | 
nen hear thyſelf within me pray; 
Hear in my heart thy Spirit s ery, | 
Mark what my L bring foul would ſay ; ; I 
Anſwer the deep unutter d groan, 
| 4 
| 
; 


— 


And ſhew thar thou and I are one. 


5 Shine on thy work, diſperſe the gloom; 
Light in thy light | then ſhall fee: 
Say to my ſoul, * Thy light is come, 
Glory divine is ris'n on thee : | 
« Thy wartare's paſt, thy mourning's o'er; | 
„Lock up, for thou fhalt weep no more.“ | 


1 3 Lord, I believe the promiſe ſure, 
and truſt thou wilt not long delay; 
Hungry, and ſorrowtul, and poor, 
| Upon thy word mytelf I ſtay; 
— Into thine hands ny All reſign, 
And wait tin alt thou art is mine, 


| 

2 M NN An. ; 1 
i 

| 

| 

| 


4 JE5LS, if Rill thou art to-day | 
y As yeſterday the ſame, 
Preſent to heal, in me diſplay 
Ihe virtue of thy name. 


2 If till thou ge ſt about to do 

Ihy needy creatures good, 
On me, that I thy praiſe may ſhew, 
Be all thy wonders ſhew d. | 4 


3 wow Lord, to whom for help I call, 
i hy miracles repeat ; | { | 
With pitying eyes behold me fall 8 | | 

| 


- A leper at thy feet. | [7 
| 4 Lonthſorne, and foul, and ſelf abhorr a, 
{ bunk beheath my in; 
But it thou wilt, a gracious word 
01 thine can make me clean. | 1 8 
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27 PENTITENTIAL 


—— — 4 


$5 Thou ſeeſt me deaf to thy commands, 
Open, O Lord, my ear; 
Bid me ftretch out my wither'd hands, 
And litt them up in pray'r. | 


6 Silent, (alas! thou know'ſt how long) 
My voice I cannot raiſe; . 
But O!] when thou ſhalt looſe my tongue, 
The dumb ſhall fing thy praiſe. | 


Lame at the pool! ſtill am found: 


Give, and my ftrength employ; _ 
Light as a hart | then ſhall bound, 
The lame ſhall leap for joy. 


2 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee)! 
And dark I am within; | 
The love of God I cannot ſee, 

Ihe finfulneſs of fin. 

9 But thou, they ſay, art paſſing 7 

O let me find thee near: 


Jeſus, in mercy hear my cry, 
Thou Son of David hear. 
to Long have waited in the way 
For thee, the heav'nly Light; 
Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
. receive thy ket 


H Y M N XUL 
Tur BAR. | 


\NCOURAG'D by thy word 
Of promiſe to the poor, 
Behold a beggar, Lord, 
Waits at thy mercy's door: 
No hand, no heart, 01 Lord, but thin*, 
Can help or pity wands like mine. 


PENITENTIAE. 
2 The beggar's uſual plea 1 8 

8 Relief trom men to gain, = e 
If offer'd unto thee, 3 
I know thou rn Fe ſt diſdain: 2 1 
And thoſe which move thy gracious ear, _— 
Are ſuch as men would ſcorn to hear. A 
| 
3 1 have no right to ſay, | i] 
That tho' I now am poor, | q 
| 

| 


td 


Yet once there was a day 
When I poſſeſſed mere: 
Thou know'ft that from my very binn, 
I've been te pooreſt wretch on x ors 
Nor dare | to 


As beggars often do, | . 5 | 
| | 


Tho' great is my diſtreſs, 
My faults have been but few : 
It thou ſhould'ſt leave my ſoul to gare, 
It would be what 1 well deſerve. 


5 "Twere folly to pretend | | 
| I never begg d before; | | 
| 
; 


Or, if thou now befriend, | 1 

I'll trouble thee no mores. | | 
Thos often haſt reliev d my pain, | Fi 
And often I muſt come again. | | 


| 
6 Tho' crumbs are much too good | | 
For ſuch a dog as I, | 
No leſs than children's food 
My ſoul can ſatisfy ; 
Odo not frown and bid me go, | 
I muſt have all thou canſt beſtow. „ 
7 Nor can I willing be, | | | : 
Thy bounty to conceal | 
F others who, like me, | | 
"Their wants and hunger feel; 
I' tell them of thy mercy's ſtore, | | 
And try to fend a thouſand more. 
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PENITENTIAL, 


©: Thy thoughts, thou only Wiſe, 
| Our thoughts and ways e 
Far as the arched ſkies 
| Above the earth extend: 
Such pleas as mine men would not bears 
Eut Cod regard's a beggar” „ 


H Y M N XXIX. 


SU, lover of my ſoy!, 
1 Let me to thy boſom fiy, 
Whije the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempeſt ſtill is high pp 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is pat? j 

Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my foul at lat. 


* Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee; 
Leave, ah leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my truſt/on thee is ſtay d, 
All my help trom thee | bring; 5 
Cover my delenceleſs head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


2 Thou, O Chriſt, art all I want, 


More than all 3 in thee | find: 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the fick, and lead the blind: 
Tuſt and holy is thy name; 

I am all unrightcouſnets ; 
Falſe, and full of tin I ain, 

Thou ait full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my fin : | 
Let the healing ſtreams abound, 

Make, and «vep-me pure within; 


PENITENTIAL. 


Lhou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Riſe to all eternity. 


H Y M N 1 


1 Love divine, how ſweet thou art, 
| When ſhall 1 find my 3 heart 


All taken up by thee ? 

T thirſt, I faint, 1 die to prove 

Tbe greatneſs of redeeming love, 
The love of Chriſt to me 


2 Stronger his love than death or hell; 


Its riches are unſcarchabie: 
The firſt- born ſons of light 
Nefire in vain its depths to ſee ; 
They cannot reach the myſtery, 


I he length, and breadth, and height. 


2 God only knows the love of God, 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In this poor ſtony heart 
For love l ligh, for love I pine: 
This only portion, Lord, be mine! 
be ming this better part 


4 © that I could for ever fit 
With Mary at the Maſter's feet! 
Be this my happy choice : 
My only care, delight, and bliſs, 
My joy, my heav'n on earth be this, 
To hear the bridegroom's voice ! 


5 O that I could, with favour'd John, 
Rectme my weary head upon 
The dear Redcemer's breatt ! 
From care, and fin, and forrow 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlaſting reſt lt 
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33 PENITENTIAL, 
n Y M * — 


N H! whither mould 1 
Burden' d, and fick, > A faint ? 
| To whom ſhould ] wy trouble ſhaw, 
| And pour out my complaint 
My Saviour bids me come, 
Ahl why do I delay? 
He calls the weary ſinner home; TH 
And yet from him I ſtay, | 4 
2 What is it keeps me back, VV 
From which I cannot part? i 
Which will not let m n take | 
Poſſeſhon of 442 e 
Some curſed thing - 
Muſt ſurely lurk within: 
Some idol, which I will not ow, _ 4 
». Some ſecret boſom- n. | ; 


3. Jeſu, the hind'rance ſhow, 
Which I have fear'd to ſee: 
Yet let me now conſent to know, 
| What keeps me out of ther. 
Searcher of Hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power diſplay ; 
Into its Yarkeſt corners ſhine, 
And take the veil away. 


4 I now believe, in thee 1 ( 
Compaſſion reigns alone: | 
According to my faith, ro m2 
O let it, Lord, be done 
In me is all the bar, 
5 Which thou would'ſt fain remove: 
Remove it, and I hall declare, 
| That God is only YR 
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N 1 MN xXXXIL 


AT HER of Jeſus Chriſt the juſt, 
My Friend and Advocate with _ 
Pfey a ſoul that fain would truſt 
In him who liv'd and dy'd for me : 
But only thou canſt make him known, 
And in my heart reveal thy Son. 


2 If, drawn by thine alluring grace, 
'My want of living faith I feel, 
Shew me in Chriſt thy ſmiling face, 
What fleſh and blood can ng'er reveal # 
Thy ca-eternal Son diſplay, 
And call my darkneſs into day. 

» The gift unſpeakable impart ; 
Command the light of faith to 1 
To ſhine in my dark, drooping heart, 
And fill me with the life divine; 

Now bid the new creation be 


| © God, let there be faith in me. 
H Y M N XXXIII, 


OR. my Hope, 
_ GD Calvary 
o with clamour pu ro $ top: 
es The blood thou haſt ſhed, top; 
For me let it 
And declare thou haſt dy d ia thy murderer” s ſtead, 


2 Now, now let me know. 
— Its virtue below; 


Let it waſh me, and 1 Gail be whiter than fog . 


Let it hallow my heart, 
: And throughly convert, 
And make me, O Lord he wack thu 
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„ PENITENTTAL. 


3 Fach moment apply'd, 
| My weakneſs to hide, 
Thy blood be upon me, and always abide ; 
My advocate prove 
With the Father above, 


| And \ peak ac at laſt to the throne of thy love. 


* XXX1V. 


1 OM E, holy, czleſtia} Dove, 
To viſit a ſorrowful breast, 

My burthen of guilt to remove, 

And bring me aſfurance and re{t : 
Thou only haſt pow'r to relieve 

A finner o'erwhelm'd with his load; 
The ſenſe of acceptance to give, 

And ſprinkle his heart with thy blood 


2 With me if of old thou haſt irove, 
And ftrangely with-held from my fin, 
And try'd, by the lure of thy love, 
My worthleſs affections to win: 
2 work of thy 'mercy revive ; 
TO uttermoſt mejcy exert : 
And ndly continue to ſtrive, 
And hold till I yield thee my heart. 


3 Thy call if I ever have known, | 
And fgh'd from myſelſ to get free; 
And grom'd the unſpeakable groan, 
And long d to be happy in ther; 
Futfll the imperfect devire, 
Thy peace to my conſcience reveal; 
The ſenſe of thy favour inſpire, 
And give me my pardon to feel“ 


41 when I had put thee to grief, 
And madly to folly return'd, 
0 'Thy pity hath been my relief, 
And lifted me up as I mourn '>3 
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2 Though I have moſt unfaithful been, 


4 If yet thou canſt my fins forgive, 
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PANTITENTIAL. 


Moſt pityful Spirit of Grace, 
Relieve me again, and reſtore; 

My ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, 

Io fall and to ſuffer no more. 


If now I lament after Cod. 
And gaſp for a drop of thy love, 
If Teſus hath bought thee with blood 
For me to receive from above : 
Come, heavenly Comforter, come, 
True witneſs of mercy divine, 
And make me thy permanent home, 
Ang ſeal me eternally thine | 
- HY M MN - XEELVS- 
TAY, thou inſulted Spirit, ſtay, 
Tho' 1 have done thee ſuch Kite, 


Nor caft the finner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlaſting flight. 


Of all who e' er thy grace receiy'd,. 
Ten thouſand times thy goodneſs feen, 5 
Ten theuſand times thy goodneſs griev'd. 


3 Vet, O the chief of finners ſpare, 
In honour of my great High-prieſt, 
Nor in thy righteous anger ſwear 

T'exclude me from thy people's reſt. 


From now, © Lord, relieve my woes ; 
Into thy reſt of love receive, 
And bleſs me with the calm repoſe. 


5 From now my weary ſoul releaſe, 5 
Up-raiſe me with thy gracious hand, 
And guide into thy perfect peace, 
Aud bring me * the promis'd land. 


: 


* 


N HY MN XXXVI. 


2 EAR of wand'ring from my Gd, 
And now made willing to return, 
J hear, and bow me to the rod: 
For thee, not without hope, I mourn ; 
I have an advocate above, 
A friend before the throne of love, 
2 © feſus, full of truth and grace, 
More full of grace than I of fin, 
Yet once again I ſeek thy face, 
Open thine arms and take me in, 
And freely my backſlidings heal, 
And love the faithleſs ſinner ſtill. 


3 Thou know'ſt the way to bring ine back, - - 
My fallen ſpirit to reſtore ; 3 | 
O ! for thy truth and mercy's ſake, 


} 


| Forgive, and bid me fin no more! 

- - The ruins of my ſoul repair, 

. And make my heart a houſe of pray = 
4 Ah, give me, Lord, the tender heart, 


hat trembles at th' approach of 1 4 

| A godly fear of fin impart z „ 
4 Implant, and root it deep within! 8 
i That I may dread thy gracious pow'r, 
And never dare t 'offend thee more : 


HT MN XXXVII. 
o the haven of thy breaſt, 
13 O Son of Man, I fly, 
| Be my reſuge and my reſt, 
\ For © the ſtorm in High 
| Save me from the furious blaſt, 
A covert from the tempeſt bo! 
Hide me, Jeſus, till o'erpath 
. The orm of in ice, 


— <———— 
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PpPEZNITENTIAT. 


Fi; | | | 
| 2 Welcome as the water - ſpring 
0 To a dry, barren place; 
| O deſcend on me, and bring 

| Thy ſweet refreſhing grace! 
| = O'er a parch'd and weary land 


[ As a great rock extends its ſhade, 
| Hide me, Saviour, with thine hand, 
| | And ſcreen my naked head. 
3 In the time of my diſtreſs, | 
: off Thou haſt my ſuccour been, 
( In my utter helpleſſneſs, 
4 Reſtraining me from fin: 
DO how ſwiftly didſt thou move, 
To ſave me in the trying hour! 
Still prote& me with thy love, 
And ſhield me with thy pow'r, 
4 Firſt and laſt, in me perform 
The work thou haſt begun: 
7 Be my ſhelter from the ſtorm, 
41 ; My ſhadow from the ſun; 
Let me hang upon my God, 
Till thy perfect glory fee, 
| Till the ſprinkling of thy blood 
Shall ſpeak me up to thee. 
HT M N XXXVIII. 
1 Thou that hear ſt when finners cry, 
| ho all my crimes before thee lic, 
Behold me not with angry look, 
But hlot their mem ry from thy book. 
4+. Create my nature pure within, 
And form my ſoul averſe to fin: 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence from my hea: t, 
3 cannot live without thy light, F 
Caſt gut and baniſh d from thy üght; 
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a 'PENITENTIAL, 


| F So Jarry till the Lord appears, 
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Thy ſaving ſtrength, O Lord reſtore, 
And guard me that I fall EIS | 
4 Tho' I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort (tilt afford: . 
And let a wretch come near thy throne ; 

To plead the merits of thy Son, 55 
s My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt. 1 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt : | | 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And ſave the ſoul condemn'd to die. 
6 Then will I. teach the world thy ways, 
Sinners Mall learn thy fov'reign grace: | 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God. 
7 O may thy love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong; 
And a my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs | 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs. 


n Y M NN XXXIX. 


1 ROOPING ſoul, ſhake off thy fears, 5 
Fearful ſoul, be ſtrong, be bold; = 


Never, never quit thy hold: 
Murmur not at his delay, 
Dar not ſet thy God a time, 
Calmly for his coming ſtay, | | 
Leave it, leave it all to him. f 


”  @ Fainting ſoul, be bold, be ftrong; 


Wait the leiſure of thy Lord; 
Though it ſeem to tarry long, 
True and faithful is his word; 
Os his word my foul I caſt, 

He cannot himſelf deny) 
Surely it ſhall ſpeak ar laſt ; 56-428 
A thall ſpeak, and ſhall not lye. 
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p E N NITENTIAL, "0" 


| I 2 Ev' ry one that ſeeks ſhall find; 
By EF ry one that aſſes ſhall bare; 
Chriſt, the Saviour of mank'i ad, 
Willing, able all to ſave, - 
I ſhall his ſalvation ſce, 
- in faith on ſeſus call, 
9 5 J from fin ſhall be ſet tree, 
| Perfectly tet free irom all. 


4 Lord, my time is in thine hand, 
| '. Weak and helpleſs as I am, 
ZBurely thou canſt make me On 
6 | believe in Jeſu's — arg 
Saviour in temptation thou, 
Thu haſt ſav d me-heretcfore, 
Thou from fin doſt ſaye me now "or 
'L hou ſhalt ſave me 8 PT 
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i F HY ſhould the children ob 5 4 king 
: / Go mourning ali their days? 
1 Great Comforter, deicend, and dog, 
= OE The tokens of thy grace! 
Kh 2 Doſt thou not dwell in all thy felons; 
And {ical the heirs of heaven? © 
| When wilt thou baniſh my — 
And ſhew my Gas forgiv'n ? 5 


f | 3 Afure my conſcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood ; | 
And bear thy witneſs with my ow 
= That I am born of Gd. 


4 Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come 
May thy bleſt wings, celeſtial NY 
Sorry convey me home. . cl 
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| HY M n . 
| Awzke, my bu Bo foul? ye 


Nothing hath half thy work to do; 
Yet nothing's half ſo dull. 


1 Ga to the ants : for one poor 
See how they toil and ftrive; 
Yet we, who have a heav'n t * 
| How negligent we live ! 
4 We for whoſe ſake all nature ſtands | I 
And ſtars their courſes move; | | 
We for whoſe guards the angel bands, —— 
Conte flying from above: I 4 


4 We for whom God the Son came abe, 1 
And labour'd tor our good, | 
Ho careleis to ſecure that crown 
He purchas'd with his blood 
5 Lord. ſhall we live fo ſluggiſh ſtill, | 
And never act our parts? 1 
Come, Holy Dove, from th' heav ny kill | ; 
And warm our frozen hearts. 5 | 


6 Give us with active warmth to move, 
With vig'rous ſouls to rife, 
With hands of faith and wings of loye 
To fly and take the prize. 
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HYMN XU. 


1 APPT foul, that free from harms, 
Reſts within his Shepherd n 
ho his quiet ſhall moleſt ? 


5 g | Who ſhall violate his reſt 2 
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5 PETITION, 


„ — 


eſus takes his ev'ry care: 
e who found the wand'ring ſheep, 
- Jeſus ſtill delights to keep, 55 
2 0 that I might ſo believe, 
Stedfaſtly to Jeſus cleave; 
On his only love rely, 
Smile at the deſtroyer nigh ; 
Free from fin and ſervile fear, 
Have my jeſus ever near; 
| All his care rejoice to prove, 
F All his paradiſe of love. 


j 3 Jeſus, ſeek thy wand'ring ſheep, 

1 Bring me back, and lead, and keep; 

3 Take on thee my ev ry care; 

| | Bear me on thy boſom hear. 

| Let me know my Shepherd's voics, 
More and more in thee rejoice ; 

! _ More and more of thee receive, 

3 Ever in thy ſpirit live: | 

| 4 Live, till all thy life I know, 

| 


Perfect through my Lord below 
_ Gladly then from earth remove, 
Gather d to the fold above 
O that I at laſt may ſtand "I 
With the ſheep at thy right-hand ; 
4 Take the crown ſo freely givin; 
} | Eater in by thee to heav'n. 


H Y MN XIII. 

AK ER, Saviour of mankind, 

| Who hatt on me beſtow d 
An immortal ſoul, deſign d 

Ss To be the houſe of Cod; 


2 
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Wd  PUTITION. 
WM: Come, and now refide in me, 
1 Never, never to remove, . 4 
[ Make me juſt, and good, | ke thee, 
And full of power and love. 
2 Bid me in thy image riſe, 
A faint, a creature new; 
True, and merciful, and wiſe, 
And pure, and happy too. 
This chy primitive defign, _ 
That I ſhould in thee be bleſt; 
Should within the arms divine f 
Por ever, ever reſt. | 


2 Let thy will on me be done; ; 
Fulfil my heart's defire, 
Thee to know, and love alone, 
And rife in raptures higher: 
Thee deſcending on a cloud, _ 
When with raviſh'd eyes I ſee; 
Then 1 ſhalt be fill'd with God 
To all eternity! = 1 


= Y u NM Mit. 


ON of all grace and majeſty, 
| Supremely great and good, 
If I have mercy found with thee, 
Through the atoning blood; 

The guard of all thy mercies give, 
And to my pardon join, 
A fear leſt | (hould ever grieve 
The gracious S p'rit divine. 
2 If mercy is indeed with thee, 
May I abedient prove, 
Nor cer abufe my lverty, 
Or fin ag inſt thy love 
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PETITION. 


This choiceſt fruit ef faith beſtow | 
On a poor ſojuurner ; 1 

And jet me paſs my days beloπm 
In humbleneſs and fear. | 


3 Still may I walk as in thy fight, 
My ſtrict obſerver fce ; 
Ard thou by rev rent love unite 
My childlike heart to thee: _ 
Still let me, till my days arc paſt, 
at [elu's feet abide; 
So ſhalt he lift me up at laſt, 
And (cat me by his fide, 


HY MN Mv. 


11 Want 4 principle withiq 
Of jealous godly tear, 
A ſentbilicy of ting 
A A pain to frel it near. 


2 That I from tace no more may pact; 
No more thy goodneſs grieve, 
The filial awe, the fleſhly heart, 
'The tender conſcience sive. 


3 Quick as the apple of an eye, 

0 God, my conſcience make; 
Awake my foul when fin is nigh, 
And keep it fill awake. 


5 If to the right or left 1 ſtray, 

That moment, Lord, reprove z 
And jet me weep my lite aways 
— For having griev'd thy love. 

x O may the leatt omiſſion pain : 
My weill inſtructed foul 

And drive me to the blood again, | 
Which makes the wounded whole. 


PETITION. 
n r MN XLVI, 5 


1 7 God, my life, my __ 
| To thee, to thee I call; 
I cannot live if thou remove, 

| For thou art all in all. 


2 Thy ſhining grace can cheer 
This dun _ where I dwell; 
*Tis paradiſe when thou art here; 
If thoudepart tis hell. 


3 The ſmilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are, | 
'Tis heav'n to reſt in thine embrace, 

And no where elſe but there, | 


& To thee, and thee alone, | 
The angels owe their blifs ; . 
They bit around thy gracious "throne, | 
And dwell where Jefus is, 


5 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heav'aly place, 
If God his refidence remove, 
Or bat conceal his face. 

Nor earth, nor all the ſky, 

| Can one delight afford ; 

No, not one drop of real joy, 

Without thy preſence, Lord. 

7 Thou art the ſea of love, 

Where all my pleaſures roll, 


The circle where my paſſions movs, 
And center of my ſoul. 


8 To thee my ſpirits fly 

With infinite defire : 

And yet how far from thee I ne! 
Dear 28 raiſe me * 5 
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E x JESUS, come thou hope of glory; 
h Purify me, that 1 „ 
May with ſaints adore thee, 
2 Big with earneſt expectation, 
= Stil IL fir at thy feet, þ 
- Longing for ſalvation. ep 
3 My poor heart vouchſafe to dwell in, 
Make me thine, Love divine, 
By thy Spirit's ſealing. 5 
4 Thou haſt laid the, curt foundation 
: Of my hope, build me up; | 
"Finiſh thy creation. 
_ From this inbred fin deliver; 
Let the yoke now be broke, 
Make me thine for ever. 
5 Partner of thy perfect nature 
Let me be, now in thee, 
A new, ſpotleſs creature. 
7 Perfect when I walk before thes, 


Soon or late, then tranſlate 
| To the realms of glory. 


„ EZ © 6 ww 
| 2 FT Thirft, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
| To waſh me in thy cleanfing blood: 
To dwell within thy wounds; then pain 
Is-ſweet, and life or death is gain. 
2 Take 22 and let it be | 

For ever clos'd to all but thee! 1 
Seal thou my breaſt, and let me wear 
That pledge of love ſor ever there. 
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PETITION. 


3 How bien are they who fill abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding fide! | 
Who life and ſtfength from thence derive; 
And by thee move, and in thee live! 


4 What are our works but fin and death, 
Lill thou thy quick ning tpirit dreathe ; 
Thou giv'ſt the pow'r thy grace to move, 
O wond'rows grace, O boundleſs love! 


5 How can it be, thou heav'nly King, 
That thou ſhouldit us to glory bring“ 
Make flaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck d with a never-tading crown ? 


6 Hence our hearts melt, out eyes o'erflow, 
Our words are loſt ; nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of aught beude, 

* My Lord, my Love is crucify'd.”” 


7 Ah, Lo rd! enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou haſt wroughe ! 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring tongue to tel} 
Ib, love immenſe, untearchabie ' 


3 . 8 Fun. born of many brethren thou, 


To tice, lo! all our ſouls we bow: 

Te thee our hearts and hands we give; 
Th.ne may we die, thane my we live. 
HY MN XLIX. 

T (QUAVIOUR, the world's ard mine, 
| Was ever grief like thine! 

Thou my pain, my carie hait took, 
All my fins were laid on thee: 

Help me, Lord; to thee I look; 
Draw me, Saviour, atter thee. 


2 To love is all my wiſh, 
IT only live for this; 
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PETITION. 1 


| Grant me, Lord, my heart's defire, 
here by faith tor ever dwell: 
This 1 always will require, 
Thee, and only thee to feel. 
* Thy pow'r 1 pant to prove, 
Nooted and fix d in love; 
Strengthen'd by thy ſpirit's might, 
Wiſe to fathom» things divine, 
What the length, and breadth, and height, 
W hat the depth of love like thine. 3 
Ah! give me this to know, _ 1] 
With all thy ſaints below; 55 | | 
Swells my foul to compaſs thee ; 
Gaſps in thee to Lve and move: 
___ FilVd with all the Deity, 3 
All immerſt and lot in love“ | 


1 
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ESUS, thou all- redet mina Lord, 
Thy bietf ing we implore, 
Open the door to preach thy word, 
he great, enectual door. 
2. Gather the outcaſts in, and ſave 

From tin and Satan's pow r! Fs 

And let them now acceptance have, | 
And know their gracious hour, 


2 Lover of ſouls, thou know'ſ to prize 8 8 
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What thou haſt bought ſo dear ; ; N | | 
Come then, aud in thy people's eyes 4 
With all thy wounds appear | | | | 


4 Appear, as when of old confeit | 
The fuff'ring Son of Cod; 5 

And let them fee thee in thy veſt Fe; | 

But newly dipt in blood. 


1 PETITION. 
| 5 The tony from their hearts 
| Thou, who for all haſt dy'd; 
Shew them the tokens of thy love, 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy fide ' 
6 Thy feet were nail'd to yonder tre, 
| To trample down their fin ; | 5 
Thy hands they all ſtretch d out may be, | 
To take thy murd'rers in. 
_ + Thy fide an open fountain is, 
Where all may freely go, 


| And drink the living ftreams of I 
1 And wath them white as frow 


* 3 Ready thou art the blood t "apply, 
$ | And prove the record true; 
And all thy wounds to finners cry, 
I ſuffer'd this for you * 


28 HYMN. "Y 


God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to 9 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy _ 
And our eternal home. | 
2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Still may we dwell ſecure z 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is ſure. 


z Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, 


From everlaſting thou art God, 


3 2 

1 2 To endlefs years the ſame. 

| 4 A thouſand ages in thy ſight 

: Are like an ev'ning gone; 
[JJ Short as the watch that ends the _ 


Before the — ſun. 


"PETITION. 


The buſy tribes of flefh and blood, 
Wich ali their cares and fears, 
Are carry'd downware by the flood, 
And loſt in following years. 


6 Time, Uke an cver-rolling fiream, 
.._ Bears all its fons away; 
They fly, forgotten as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. | 


7 © God! our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come; | 
e thou our guard while lite mall laſts 
| And our perpetual home. 


1 Y M N 11. 


1 FF YOME, let us aner- 
= Our journey purſue, 
Ron round with the year, 
Ard never ſtand fill till the Maſter appear! 
_ His adorable wil 
Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents impro | 
R+ the patience of hope and the labour of love. 
2 Our life is a dream, 
Dur time as a ſtream 
Glides ſwittly away, | 
Arg the fugitive moment refuſes to ſtay : 
1 he arrow is flown, | 
The moment is gone; 
The millennial year 
A uſhas on to our view, and eternity” 5 here. 
3 O that each in the day 
Of his coming may ſay, 
„ have fought my way through, 


vc iiſh'd the work thou didſt give me to do.” 
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15 PETITION. 
0 that each from his Lord 


_ May receive the glad word, 
„Well and faithfully done 


— 


Ta 


Enter into my Joy, and tir down on my throne,” | 


3 * N LIIT. 
EA ap ER of faithful ſouls, and gu: ide 
all that travel to the K y, 5 
Come, and with us, even us abide, 
Who wenld cn thee alone cly, 
On thee alone our ſpirit ſtay, 
We held in life's uneven way. 


* ——— com. oo te oe — 


2 Strangers and paugrims here below, 
his earth we know is not our place, 
And haſten through the vale of . 
nag reſtleſs to behold thy face; 
Swift ta our heav'nly country move, 
Out everlaſting home above. 


3 We: ye no abiding city here, 
But ſeek a city out ot tight, 
T wither our ftcady courſe we ſteer, 
Atpiring to the plains of ligt; 
eruſalem, the faints' ode, 
Whoſe founder is the living God. 


4 Patient th' appointed race to run, 

This weary world we cat behind, 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we travel en, 
The New [eruſalem to find; 

Dur labour this, our only aim, 
To find the New Jeruſalem, 


5 Through thee, who all our fins haſt borne, 
Freely and graciouſly tforgiv'n, 
With ſongs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heav'n ; 
That palace of our glorious King, 
We find it nearer while we mz. 
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6 R ais'd by the breath of love divi ne, 
Wo urge our way with ftrength. renew * 

Ihe church of the firſt- born to Jour 

Wee travel to the mount of God; 

With joy upon our heads ariſe, 

And mect vor Captain in the fkies, 


„ . 


z QON of God, if thy ſree grace 
8 Again hath raise d me up, 
Call'd me ſtill to icek thy face, 
And giv'n me back my hope: 
Sein thy timely help atford, 3 
And all thy loving- kindneſs mov! : 


Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never ter me go. 


+ By me, O my Saviour, and 
In tore temptation s hour! 


Ir 


PL 


Gin me with thine out-ſtretch'd hand, | 


And ſhew forth all thy power: 
O be mindtul of thy word, 
_ Thyy all-ſufficient grace beſtow: 
cep me, keep me, gracivus Lord, 
And never let me go. 
1 Give me, Lord, a holy ſcar, 
And ix it in my heurt, 
i bat 1 may from evil near 
| With ſpeedy are depart. 

Sin be more than hell abhorr'd : 
Lill thou deftroy the tyrant foe, 
Keep me, keep me, gracicus Lord, 

And never let me go. 
a Never let me leave thy breaſt, 
From thee, my Saviour, ſtray; 
i hou art my ſupport and reit, 
Siy true and living way 3 


* 


PETITION. 


= My exceeding great reward, - 
; lla heav'n above, and earth below : 

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me za. „ 


Ei M N Lv. 
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27F ORD, and is thine anger zone 3 
And art thou pacify d? 
After all that I have done, 
Doſt thou no longer chide ? 
Infinite thy mercies are; 
Beneath the weight 1 caahot moo, 
© 'tis more than 1 can bear, 
The ſenſe of pard'ning love! 


2, Let it ſtill my heart conſtrain, 
And all my paſſions way ; 1 
Keep me, leſt I turn again 
Out of the narrow way: 
Force my vi lence to be tun, | 
And captivate my ev'ry thought ; 
Charm, and melt, and change my will, 
And bring me down to ncught. 


It I have begun once more 
Thy ſweet return to feel; 
It even now I find thy pow 7 
Preſent my ſoui to heal: 
Still and quiet may I lie, 
Nor ſtruggle out of thine area; 
Never more reſiſt, or fly 
From thy purſuing grace. 


4 To the croſs, thing altar, bind 
Me with the cords of love; 
Freedom let me never find 
From my dear Lord to move: 
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Thee will 1 love, till the E fire 


That I fo late to thee did turn. 


PRTiTION --- 0 


That I never, never more 3 
May with my much-lov'd Maſter party 
To the poſts of mercy's door © 
O nul my willing heart. 
5 Zee . utter helpleſſneſs, 
And leave me not alone; 
O preſerve in perfect peace, 
And ſeal! me for thine own! 
More and more thyſelf reveal, 
Thy preſence let me always find; 
Comfort, and confirm, and heal, 
My feeble, fin-fick mind. 
6 As the apple of an eye 
Thy weakeſt ſervant keep; 
Help me at thy feet to lie, 
And there for ever weep: 
Tears of joy mine eyes 0'erflow, 
Thar l ve an hope of heav'n; 
Much of love I ought te know, 
For I have much forgive n. 


HY MW. ui. 


1 FE HEE will I love, my firength, my tower, 


| Thee will I love, my joy, my crown, 


55 | Thee will I love with all my power, 


In all my works, and thee alone. 


Fill my whole ſoul with chaſte deſire. 
2 Ah! why did I ſo late thee know, 
Thee, loveli'r than the ſons of men ? 
Ah? why did I no ſooner go . 
To thee, the orily Eaſe in pain? 
Atham'd I figh and iniy mou, 
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54 PETITION. 


2 In daikneſs willingly It ay'd; 

| I ſought thee, yer trom thee 1 rov d; 
Tr wide my wand ring thoughts were ſpread, | 
hy creatures more than thee 1 lovd; 
And now it more at length I fee, 
"Tis through thy light, and comes from thee. 


& 1 thank thee, uncreated Sun, | 
That thy by ighr beams on me have thin” 4; 
I thank thee, who haſt overthrown 
My ioc, and heal d my wounded mind: 
I thank thee, whoſe enliy' ning voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 


5 Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor iuffer me again to ſtray; 
_ Strengthen my feet with ſteady pace, 
Still to preſs forward in thy way: 
My foul and fleſh, O Lord of might! 
A Fill, 1 ſatiate with thy heav' nly light. 


nn n. 
"NFINITE, unexhauſted Love! 
| Tefus and love are one : 
1: till to me thy bowels move, 
_ They are reftrain'd to none: 


2 What ſhall I do my God to love! 
My loving God to praiſe ? 
The length, and breadth, and height to prove, 
And depth of tov” reign grace | 


3 Thy ſov'reign grace to all extends, 
| lopmenſe and unconfia'd ; 
From age to age it never ends, 
It reaches all mankind. 


4 Throughout the world its breadth 1 is known, | 
Wide as infinity! | | | 
So wide, it never paſs dc by one, 
Or-it had _—_ d oy me. 


. 


bo - ap 3 was grown up to bea nz 3 
Zut ar above the ſkies, 

In Chritt abundantly 3 a 
1 fee thy mercies riſe ! 


6 The depth of all -redeeming love 
What angel-tongue can tell? 
O may I to the utmoſt prove 
The gift unfſpcakable! | 
7 Come quickly, gracious Lord, and takg 
Poſſetſion of thine own ! | 


: My longing heart vouchſafe to mane 
Thine everlaſting throne ! 


® Aﬀert thy aim, maintain thy right, 
Come quickly from above; 
And fink me to perfection's height, 
1 he depth of e 88 


H * M N vit. 


£ LL II to God in the ſky, 
And peace upou n be reſtot d 
0 12 exalted on high, | 
Appear our omnipotent Lord 
Who meanly in Bethlehem born, 
Did ſtoop to redeem à Joſt race, 
Once more to thy creatures return, 
And reign in my kingdom of grace. 
2 When thou in eur fleſh didſt appear, 
All nature acknowledg'd thy birth; 
Aroſę the acceptable year, 
And heayen was open d on earth 
Recciving its Lord from above, 
The world was united to bleſs 
TS giver of concord and love, 250 
1 le prince and the author of peacy, 


ce 
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88 ; PETEHFTION. 
3 O would & thou again be made known, 
Again in the ſpirit deſcend, 
And ſet up in each of thine —_ 
A A kingdom that never ſhall end 
Thou only att able to bleſs, 
And make the glad nations obey, 
And bid thc dire enmity ceaſe, | 
And tow the whole world to thy feray. 


4 Come then to thy ſervants again, _ 
Ws long thy appearing to KNOW, | 
Thy quiet and peaceable reign 

In mercy eitablith below; 

All ſorrow before thee ſhall fly, 
And anger and hatred be o er, 
And envy and malice ſhall die, 

And dlſcord afflict us no more. 


No horrid alarum of War 
Shall break our eternal repoſe; 
No ſound of the trumpet is there, 
Where ſeſus's ſpirit o'erflows: _ 
| 3 hy the charms of thy grace, 
all ſhall in amity join, | 
| FR kindly cach other embrace, | 
| And love with a paſſion like _ 


HY MN LIX. 


OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghott, 
| One God in perſons three ! 
Bring back the heav'nly bleiling on 
By all mankind and me. 
2 Thy favour, and thy nature too, 
Io me, to all reſtore; 
Forgive, and after God renew, 
And keep us evt: more. | 


PETIFIOK mM 


3 Eternal Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Diſplay thy beams divine, 
And canſe the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to ſhine. 


4 Light in thy light O may I ſee, 

| Thy grace and mercy prove | 

 Reviv'd, and cheer'd, and bleſt by chef, 
The God of pard' ning love! 


; Lift up thy countenance ſerene, 
And let thy happy child 

| Behold, without 2 cloud between, 
The Godhead reconcil d 


6 That all- 9 peace beftow | 
On me, through grace forgir'n ; 
The joys of holineſs below, | 
And then the joys of heav'n! 


mY M N. LX. 


Almighty God of love, 
Thy holy arm difplay ! 
Send me ſaccour from above, 

In this my evil day; 5 
Arm my weakneſs with thy pow'r, 
Woman's feed appear within 
Be my fafeguard and my tower 

Agaiaſt the face of fin. 


2 Rock of my ſalvation, haſte, 
Extend thy ample ſhade, 
Let it over me be caſt, 

And ſkreen my naked head: 

Save me from the trying hour; 
Thou my ſure * be; 
Shelter me from Satan's pow'r, 
Till ant fix” 4 on thee. | 


—— —ů 
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3 Set upon thyſelf my feet, 
| And make me ſurely ſtand ; 
From tem ptation's rage and neat 
Cover me with thine hand: 
Let me in the cleſt be plac d; | 
| Never trom thy ſence remove 3 þ 
In thine arms of love embrace a, : | | | 
Of everlaſting love. | 5 


5 — — 
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T7 FYOMF, Saviour. ſeſu, from above 
| Aﬀut me with thy heav'nly grace ! 
Empty my heart of earthly love, | | 

And for thyſelf prepare the place. 


2 © let thy ſ(acred preſence fill, 
And ſet my longing ſpirit free ; 
Which pants to have no other will, 
But night and day to feaſt on thee, 


3 While in this region here below, | 

No other good will I purſue; ; | : 
Flt bi4 this world of noife and ſhow, [4 
# With all its glitt' ring ſnares adieu. 


4 Thar-path with humble ſpeed I'll ſeek, 
In which my Saviour's footfteps thing; 
Nor will I hear, nor will 1 ſpeak. 
Ol any other love but thine. 


* Henceforth may no profane delight | | 

Divide this conſecrated toul 55 
Poſſeſs it thou, Who haſt the right, | 
As Lord and Maſter of the whole. 


5 Nothing on earth do 1 defire, BY 1 
But thy pure joue within my breaſt; | : | 
This, only this will I require, - 
2 OY: give * wa the reſt. 


— — —— —A=.˖ ĩ— i 


— 
_—_ 


— 
” - 7 * 


* 
——— 4 — 3 : 
4 


PETITION. 


H Y MN XII. 


1 HE pray ing ſpirit breathe, 
| The watching pow'r impart; 
x rom all entanglements beneath 
Call off my peaceful heart: 
My feeble mind ſuftain, 
By worldly thoughts oppreft 
Appear and bid me turn 28a 
To my eternal reſt. | 


2 Swift tp my teſcuegome, 8 

hy own this moment ſeize; : 

_ Gaiihger my wand'ring ſpirit home, 

And keep in perfect peace : 

Suffer d no more to rove 
er all the earth abroad, 

Arreſt the priſoner of thy love, 

And (hut me up in God. 


11 * M N LET. 


HEPHERD brine, our wants relieve 


In this our evil day : 

Jo It thy tempted follow'rs give 
The pow'r to watch and pray. 
2 Long as our fi'ry trials laſt, 

Long as the croſs we bear, 

O let our ſouls on thee be caſt, 
In never-ceafing pray'r ! 


3 The ſpirit of interceding grace 
ive us in faith to claim; 
To wreftle till we ſee thy tace, 
And know thy hidden name. 
4 Till thou thy perfect love impart, 
Till thou thyſelf beſtow, 
Be this the cry of ev'ry heart, 
5 1 will not let thee go. . 


Mw we — — — — ere 2 —— 
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5 I will not let thee go unleſs 

I Thou tell thy name to me; 
With all thy great ſalvation blefs, 
And make me all liks thee. 


6 Then let me on the mountain-top 

Behold thy open face; 
Where faith in fight is fwallow'd oY 
And pray'r in endleſs — | 


— ” 
A 
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* 


* SU, my ſtrength, my hope, 
On ches I caſt my care, 

With bun.ble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear'ſt my yy g. 
1 Oive me on thee to wait, 
i Iill I can all things do, 
On thee almighty to create, 
, Almighty to renew. 
f % I want a ſober mind, 
e A ſelf-renouncing will, 5 
[ That tramples down and caſts behind 

| The baits of pleaſing ill: 
A ſout inur'd to pain, 


* . | To hardihip, grief, and lofs 
ö 


Bold ro take up, firm to ſuſtain 
he canfecratcd croſs. 
3 1wanta godly fear, 
| A quick-difcerning eye, 
; That looks to thee when tin is near, 
7 And ſees the Tempter ſty; * 
A ſpirit till prepar d, 
And arm'd with jealous . 
For ever ſtanding on its guard, 
25 DA nn unto pray r. 


n 
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4 l want a heart to pray, 
To pray and never ceaſe, 
Never to mur mur at thy thay, 
| Or with my luff rings leſs. 
This blefling above all, 
Always to pray I want, 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 


3 1 want a true regard, 
A ſiegle, ficady aim, 
CVamov'd by threat ning or reward, 
To thee and thy great name: 
A jealous, juſt concern 
For thine immortal praiſe; 
A pure deſire that all may learn 
And glorify thy graces | 
6 1 reft upon thy word; 
The promiſe is for me, | 
My ſuccour, and ſalvation, Lord, 
Shall Curely come from thee'; 
But let me ſtill abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
in thou my patient ſpirit guide 
Into thy perfect love 


„„ = |  -LXV, 


'E LP, Lord, -to whom for help [ fly, 
And ul my tempted ſoul ſtand by, 
Throughout the evil day; 
The ſacred watchfulneſs impart, 
_ And keep the iſſues of my heart, 
And ſtir me up to pray. | 
2 My ſoul with thy whole armour arm, 
in each approach of fin alarm, 
And ſhew the danger near. 
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Surround, ſuſtain, and ſtrengthen me, 
And fill Wied godly jealouſy, 14 
And ſanQifying fear. b 


3 Whene'er my careleſs hands hang dow ny 
O let we ſee thy zath ring frown, | | 
And feel thy warning eye: 
And ſtarting cry, from ruin's br ink, 
Save, Jeſus, or 1 yield, I fink! | 
O ſave me, or 1 die! 1 | 


4 If rear the pit I raſhly ſtray, 

Before 1 wholly fall away | 

The keen conviction dart, Dy | - 

| Recal me by that pityingloo%k | 

That kind, upbraiding glance which broke | 
Vnfaithfnl Perer's heart, MY 


In me thine utmoſt mercy ſhow, - 
And make me like thyſelf below, 
Uablameable in grace; | 
Ready prepar'd and fitted here, 

By perfect holineſs t appear 
Eeture thy Porous face. 


n I M * LXVI. 


r 


ESU, my Saviour, Brother, F diend, 
On whom | caſt my ev'ry care, 
On whom for all things 1 depend, 
-= Inſpire, and then accept my pray'r. 


2 If 1 have taſted of thy grace, | | | | 

The grace that ſure ſalvation brings; 1 
If with me now thy ſpirit ſtays, 

And hov'ring hides me in his wings. 


3 Still let him with my weakneſs tay, | . 

Nor for a moment's ſpace depart ; - | | | 

Evil and dan ger turn away, „ 
And keep, till he renews my heart. 


i 


| * * T1T10 N. 
2 When to the ri izht or leſt 1 55 


His voice behind me may I hear, 


« Return, and walk in Chriſt thy Way, 


« Fly back to Chriſt, for tin is near. 


5 His ſacred unction from above 
Re fill my comforter and guide; 
'T ill z the Rony he remove, 
And in my loving heart refide, 
6 Jeſus, I fein would walk in thee, 
From nature's ev'ry path retreat; 
Thau art my way, iny leader be, 
And ſet upon the rock my feet. 
7 Uphold me, Saviour, or 1 fall; 
D reach me out thy gracious hand | 
_ Only on these tor help! 4 
— 2 by faith ing 
H Y | LXVII. 
1 Charge 
*A never. dying foul to fave, 
And ft it tor the (ky: 
To ſerve the preſent age, 
7 My calling to tulfil; 
O may it all my pow'rs engage 
To do my Maſter's will ! 


= Arm me with jealous care, 


As in thy 5ght to live; | 
And O thy fervant, Lord, prepare 
A ſtrict accouat to give: 
_ Help me to watch and pray, 
| And on thyſelf rely; 
* d, if I my truſt betray, 
„ . ** ever die. 
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1 JD Þ it my only wiſdom here, 


To ferve the Lord with elta fear, ES 
Wich loving gratitude : 
5 Superior ſenſe may I diſplay, | 
Ey running ev'ry evil way, „% Wo 
And walking .in the good. I 


2 0 may I ſtill from fn depart; _ N 
A Wiſt and un: 'erftancing heart, 
| Jefus, to me be given ; 
And let me through thy ſraris know, 
; To gloriſy my Gud below, - | 
And ind my way to heav'n. 


FVV | 
z FF \ OD of almighty love, 5 | 
+. By whoſe ſufficient grace, 
{ litt my heart to things above, | | 1 
And humbly ſeek thy face; 35 rn 
Through Jeſus Chriſt the juſt, 
My faint defires receive; 


And let me in thy goodneſs truſt, 
And to thy glory live. 


1 Whate'er I ſay or do, | 
Thy glory be my aim; 7 | 
Aly off rings all be offer d through | | 
| The ever-bleffed Name: | 
Jeſu, my tingle eye | 
Be fixt on thee alone; | 
Thy name be prais'd on earth, on = kb | 
Thy will by all be done. 


— Spirit of faith, inſpire 
| My conſecrated heart, 
Til me with pure, cclettial fire, 
- wn all thou haſt and art ; 
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My teeble mind transform, 
And, perfectly rencw d, 
Into a ſaint exalt à Worm; 

A worm exalt to Cod! 


H r M N Tur. 


1 That no more may do, 
* hy creature, Lord, again create, 
And all my ul renew z | 
My ſoul ſhall then, like thine, 
- Abher the thing unclean, 
And ſanQify'd by love divine, 
For ever cealc from tin. 
2 That bleſſed law of thine, 
| GL, Jeſu, to me impart ; | 
Tu ſpiritc's law of life divine, 
1 | © write it in my heart 
Implant it deep within, 
Whence it may ne er remove, 
The law of liberty from fin, 
. The perfect law of love. 


3 | Thy nature be iny law, | 

| Ih Tpotlets fanct.ty,. | 
| And |weertly ev'ry moment dravs 
ö My happy ſoul to thee; 

| Soul of my ſoul remain, 

1 Who didſt for I fulfil, 

| In me, O Lord, fulfil again 

1 "wa beg way Father's wil! 


> + Y N N LXXI. 
= For a heart to praiſe my God, 
5 A heart from tin ſet free 

A heart that a:ways teels thy bane 
30 . — lor We : 


1 x FEE thing my God doth hate, 


—— —— * 


nA heart refign'd, ſubmiſlive, meck, 
My great Redeemer” s throne; _ 
Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alone. 


3 © for a lowly contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 


4 A heart in ev'ry thought renew'd, 
And full of love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and pure and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 
6 Thy tender heart is ſtill the (ame, 
And melts at human woe ; 
ſeſu, for thee diftreſt I am; 
I want thy love to know. 


6 My heart, thou know'ft, can never reſt 55 
Till thou create my peace, 
Till of my Eden repoſſeſt, 
From ev'ry lin I ceaſe. 


7 Fruit of thy graci: vas lips, on me 
Beſtow that peace unknown, 
The hidden manna, and the tree 
Of life, aad the white ſtone. 


$ Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above 
Write thy new name upon ny heart, 
1hy nc 5 beſt name oi love 


H Y MN LXXII. 2 
« 100 hidden love of God, whoſe height, 
: Vhoſe depth unfathom d. no * 
1 fee from far thy heauteous light, 
I only &gh for thy repoſe : 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At rel, till it finds reſt in hes, -- 
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2 = Thy — voice invites me Aill | | 
I he ſweernefs of thy yoke to prove; 
. Ard fain 1 would, but though my will 
Seems fixt, yet wide my paſſions rove ; 
Vet lundrances ſtrew al the way; 
1 aim at thee, yet from thee ſtray. 


3 is mercy all, that thou haſt brought 
My mind to ſeck her peace in thee | 
Vet while 1 ſerk, but find thee not, 
No peace my wand'ring ſoul hall ſce: 

; 0 hen mal ail my wand'rings end, 
And ali iny ſteps to thee-w ard tend ? y 


4 Is there a ching beneath the ſun, | 
hat ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare ? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, | 
The Lord of every motion there! 
Then ſball my heart from earth be ge, 
When it hath found repoſe in thee. 


3 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call ; 
Speak to my inmott foul, and fay 
am thy love, thy God, thy all” mw 
To feel thy pow'r, to hear thy voice, 
To taite thy love, be al} my choice. 


** 
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E happy finners hear | 
"the pris ner cf the Lord, 
And wait, tfiil Chriſt appear 

Accurd! ng to lis N od; 
- Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſail from all our fins be tree, 


2 The Lord our Righteouſneſs 
We have long hnce receiv d 
Salvation nearer is 
Than when we * believ d: 
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Rejoice in hope, rejoice with wy 
Ve thall from all our fins de free. 


| | 3 In od we put our truſt; 
, | If we our fins confeſs, 
Faithful he is and juſt, 
From all unrighteovfne(s 


We thall from all our fins be free. 


4 Surely in us the hope 
73 Of glory mall appear; 
Sinners, your heads lift up, 
And ſee redemption near; 
Again 1 ſay, rejoice with me, 


Who Jeſu's ſuff rings ſhare, 
My fellow -pris'ners now, 
Ys ſoon the wreath ſhull wear 
On your triumphant brow ; 


6 The word of God is ſure, 
; And never can remove, 
Ve Itall in heart be pure 
And perfected in love; 


We ſhall from all our fins be tree. 
7 Then let us gladly bring 
Our. facrifice. of praiſe, 
Let us give thanks, and ting, 
And glory in his grace; 


Vc Ball from al. Our ens be free. 


To cleanſe us all, both yuu and me; 


We ſhall from all our fins be free, 


Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free, 


Rejoice in hope, ceoice with me, 


Rejoice in hop pe, reiner with me, 


„ „% „ 
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XXIV. 

on ever "ik, 1p on ſhall be, 

* Cloſe to thy bleeding fide ; 

This all my hope, and alt my plea, 
For me the Saviour dy'd 


2 My dying Savi iour and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and ſin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 

And cleanſe, and Keep me clean. 


4 * aſh me, and make me thus thine on: 


Waſh me, and mine thou art; 
Waſh me, but not my fe2t alone, 
My hands, my head, my heut. 


4 Th' atonement of thy blood apply, 
Lill faith to fight improve; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
| And all my ſoul be love. 


H Y M N LXxXV. 
TESU, my life, thyſelf :pply, 
Thy holy ſpirit breathe ; 
My vile atfections cruciſy, 
_ Conform me to thy death. _ 


2 Conqu'ror of nell, and earth, and firs, 
Still with thy rehel ſtrive; 
Enter my foul, and work within, 
And Kill, and make alive! 


3 More of thy life, and more I have, 
As the ald Adam dies : 
Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave, 
hat I with thee may rite. 


4 Reign in mo; Lord, thy foes control, 
Who would not own thy tway; 
Diff aſe thine image through my ſaul, 
Sh ine to the perfect day. 


by 


7 


* 


lady world I now he clean: 


© Fix, O fix my wav'ring mind; 


Take the purchate of thy blood: 


| P E11 15 4 — * 
« Scatter the laſt remairs of In | ww” | 
And ſeal me thine abode ; . | 


C make me glorious all within, 
A temple built by God. 


5 


H Y.-M N TVI. 
I | O LY Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art, ſo let us be 


2 Jeſu, ſee my panting breaſt : | 
Sec, I pant in thee to reſt ! 


 Cleanie me now from ev'ry tin. 


To thy crofs my ſpirit bind 
 Earthly paſſions far move; 
Swallow up our ſouls in love. 
4 Duft and aſhes though we be, 
Full of guiit and muery, 
1 hine we are, thou Sor of God, 


5 Who in heart on thee believes, 
lis th atunement now TECErvez ; 
Be with joy benolds thy face, 
Triumphs 1a thy paid ning grace... | | 

6 See, ye ninners, fer the flame N | 
Riling irow tie flaugliter d Lamb, 
Mark the new, the living way, 
Leading to eterna day 

7 feu, when this hight we ſee, 

All our foul $ athirſt for thee: 
When thy quick ning power we prove, 
Ab our hiecit dees in love. 


IF x. - 


8 B08 E een, 
Love 5 are . 
Praiſe hy all to thee be giv'n, | 
Sons of ** ad hoſts of heav'n. 


"M0 = W-. | LXXVII. 


© $* U, thou art our King, 
To me thy tuccour bring; 
Chritt, the mighty one art thou, 
Help forall on thee is laid; 
This the word, I claim it now, 
Send me now the promis'd aid. 
2 Figh on thy Father's throne, 
O look with pity down; 
Help, O help! attend my call, 
- _ Captive lead captivity * 
* K. ing of glory, Loi d of all, 
Chriſt, be Lord, be King to me 


+ I pant to fee! thy ſway, 
And only rhee t bey: 
Thee my ſpirit gaſps to meet; 
This my one my geaſcicis pray 7, 
Make, O make my heart thy ſeat | 
D ſet up thy kingdom there! 
4 Triumph ard reign in me, 
Ard ſpread thy victory : 
- Hell, and death, and fiu controul, 
Pride, and wrath, and ev'ry toe, 
Ali ſubdue: through all my foul 
Conqu'ring and to conquer go! 


MT 8 
ORD, I believe thy ev'ry word; 
'T by ev'ry promife true; 
And lo! 1 2 on thee, my L ord, 
als 22 15 engen eus. 


| | = „ 2 1 
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Awspile ſhow forth thy 
__ Jeſu, ſupport the tott ring 0% 
nd lengthen owt my days. 
3 if ſuch a worm as I can ſpread 
The common Saviour's name; 
Let him who rais'd thee from the dead, 
Quicken my mortal frame. 


4 Still let me live thy blood to ſhow, 
Which purges every ſtain; 
And gladly linger out below 
A tew more years in pain. 


£ Spare me, till I my ſtrength of foul, 
Till I thy love retrieve; 
Till faith ſhall make my ſpirit whole, : 


& For this in ſtedfaſt hope I wait, 

Nov, Lord, my foul reſtore; | 

| Now the new heav* ns and earth create, 5 
And 1 ſhall fin no more. 


4 a Y N LXXIX. 
i OVE Divine, all loves excelling, 
1 Joy of heaven to earth come down ; 
Hh _ Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
| All thy faithful mercies crown : 

Jeſu, thou art all compaſſion, 


Pure unbounded love thou att; 5 
Viiit us with thy ſalvation ; 
Enter ev ry trembling heart. 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving — 
Into ev'ry troubled breaſt ; | 
Loet us all in thee inherit, 
Let us find that ſecond reſt : 


And porfect ſoundneſs give. 1 


— — 


— 


DAY 


FLON. 


Take away our power of finning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 
End of faith as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 
3 Came, almighty to deliver, 
J. et us all thy life receive, 
Sugdenly retuin, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave : 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thy hoſts above, 
Pray, and praiſe thee without w—_— 
_ Glory in thy perſect love, 
4 Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure and ſpotleſs let us be; 
Let us fee thy great ſalvation. 
Perfectly reſtor'd in thee : 
Chang's from glory into glory, 
in heaven we take our place, 


Till we caſt our crowiis before thee; 


Lott in wonder, love, and praiſe ! 
HY M M in. 


That my load of fin were gone; 
O that I could at laſt ſubmit 
At Jeſu's feet to lay it down ! 
Io lay my foul at Jeſu's feet 
2 Reſt for my ſoul I long to find: 
_ Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And amp thine image on my heart. 
3 Break off the yoke of inbred- fin, 
And jully ſet my ſpirit free: 
cannot reſt, till pure within, 
Till 1 am wholly toſt in thee. 
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4 Fain would I learu of the, my od, 
Thy light and eaſy burden prove; 
| The crofs all Rain'd with hallow'd blood, 
Ihe labour of thy dying love. 


51 would ; but thou muſt give the pow r, 
_ My heart from ev'ry Fn releaſe: 
Bring near, bring near the jeytul hour, 
And fill ave wich thy perfect peace. 


6 Come, Lord, the drooping finner cheer, 
Nor let thy chariot-wheels delay“ 
Appear, in my poor heart appear! 

My God, my Saviour, come _ „ 


H * M N LXXXI. 


1GHT of life, feraphic fre, 
Love divine, thyfelt impart 
Ev ry fainting fout infpire ; : | 
Shine in every drocping heart 
Ev'ry mournful ſinner chee: ; 
* _  Searrer all our guilty gloom ' f | 
Son of Cod, appear, appear | N 
To thy taman temples come. . | 
2 Come in this acceptcd hour; 
Erin thy heav'piy kingdom in” 
Fill us with the glorious pow r, 
Rootiag aut the ſeeds of fon : 
Nothing mere can we require; 
We will covet nothing iefs : 
Be thou all our heart's dente, 
All our joy, and all our peace 


HY M N IXXXII. 
\' O D of all-redeaning grace, 


By thy pard wing love compell 4, 
Up to thee our ſouls we raiſe, 5 
Up to thee our bodies yield ; 


4 


rio » 
of! Lou our facrifice receive, | 5 9 | 

Acceptable through thy Son, | -4 

_ While to thee alohe we live. 1 

While wee die to thee alone. | I 


2 Meet it is, and juſt and right, 


hat we ſhould be wholly thine | 
In thy only will delight, | 4 
in thy bietfec fer vice join: | | 
© that ev'ry work and word I 
Migtt proclaim how good thou art: | 


Holineſs unto the Lord | 
Still be wrote upon our heart! 


H Y MN LXEXIII. 


11 ET him to whom we now belong 
4" His fov' reign right aſſert; 
91 and take up every thankiul ſong, 
5 And ev'1y loving heart. 5 


2 He juſtly claims us fer his own, 
Wi bought us with a price 
Tue Chrittian lives-to Chrift * 

Jo Chriit alone he dies. 


3 Jeſus, thine own at laſt receive ! 
Fulfil our heart's defire ! 
And let us to thy glory live, 
And in thy cauſe expire. 


4 Our ſouls and bodies we refipn : 
With joy we render thee 
Our All, no longer vury, 1 ine, 
To all eternity. | 


| YM. |. XXXIV. | 
3 B H OLD the fervant of the Lord! 
| [ wait thy guiding eye to feel, 
J © hear and kerp thy ev'ry word, 
To prove and do thy perfect will; 
| Wa. 


r err re 
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Joyful from my own works to ceaſe, | 
Glad to fulfil all righteouſnets. : 


2 Me if thy grace vouchſafe to uſe, 
Meaneit of all thy creatures, me, 
The deed, the time, the manner chuſe, 
Let alt my fruit be tound ot thee : 
Let all my works in thee be wrought, 
y thee to full perfection brought. 


3 My ev'ry weak, though good defign, 


Q'er-rule, or change, as ſeems thee meet 3 6: 


| Jeſu, let all my work be thine! 
Thy work, © Lord, is all compleat, 

And pleaſing in thy Father's fight; 

Thou only haſt done all things right. 15 


4 Here then to thee thy own ] leave, 
Mould as thou wilt thy paſſive clay; 
Eut let me all thy ſtamp receive, 
But let me all thy words obey : 
Serve with a ſingle heart and <cye, 
And to thy glory live and die. 


RD 5 2. LXXXV. 
11 ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
| De in Three, and 'Three in One, 
As by the celeſtial hoſt 
Let thy will on earth be Cone; , 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 
Glorious Lord of earth and leav'n. 


2 If ſo poor a worm as I 
May to thy great glory live, 
All my actions ſanctity, 
All my words and thoughts receive; 
Claim me for thy tervice, claim 
Al dave, and all I am. 
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3 Tate my ſoul and body's pow'rs ; 
Take my mem'ry, mind, and will; | | 
All my goods, and all my. hours, 5 4 
All I know, and all 1 feel; | ( 
Al think, or ſpeak, or do: ' 
Take my heart; but make it new | 1 
5 Now, © God, thy 1 | 
Now 1 give thee back thy own ; | 2 
Freedom, friends, and health, and — 
Conſecrate to thee alone: — 4 
Thine I live, thrice happy I; . 
Happy r itill if thine 1 die 
6 F ather, Scn, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in Three, and Three ia One, 
As by the celeſtial hoſt, 
Let thy will on earth be done: 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 
ee Lord of earth and heav'n. 


H Y M N IXXXVI. 


- -- 8 ESP, my truth, my way, 
My "ſure, unerring light, 
On thee my feeble ſteps 1 ſtay, 
Which thou wilt guide aright. 


2 My wiſdom and my guide, 
5 My counſellor thou art: 
© neyer let me leave thy fide, 
Or trom thy paths depart. 


3 I lift my eyes to thee, 
Thou gracious, bleeding "REY 
That I may now enlighten” d be, 
And never put to ſhame. 
4 Never will I remove 


Out of thy hands my cauic, 
But reſt in thy redeeming love, 


And bang upon thy crois. 


—— 
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"> Teach me the happy art 
In all things to depend = 
on thee; O neyer, Lord, depart, 
But love me to the end. 28 


© Still ſtir me up to ſtrive : 
With thee in ſtrength divire, 
And ev ry moment, Lord, revivu 
his taiatipg ſoul of mind. 


7 Perſift to ſave my ſoul, 
Throughout the fi'ry hour, 
Til I am ev'ry whit made whole, 
And ſhow forth all thy po] . 


3 Through fire and water bring 
= Into the wealthy place; | 
And teach me the new fong to fing, 
| W hen perfe&ed in grace 


9 O make me all like thee, 
Refore 1 hence remove : 
Sgttic, confiim, and ſtabliſh me, 
And build me up in love. 


10 Let me tly witneſs live, 
When bn is all deſtroy'd; 
And then my ſpotleſs foul derne, 
And take me home to God. 


H Y M N LXXXVII. 
1 O! in thy hand J lay, 
And wait thy will to prove, 
My Potter, ſtamp on me, thy clay, 
Thy or ly ſtamp of love! 
Be this my Whole defire, 
I know thar it is thine; 
Then kindle in my foul a fire, 
Which ſhall tor ever ſhine, 


—yꝓͤ—ͤ —ͤ—⅛ 


rr. 
P TTION, 


* acious readineſo 
: | 2 ve mankind affert ; | 
Thy image, love, thy name prey 
Iyy nature on my heart ! 
 Bowels of mercy, hear, 
Into my foul come down; 
Let ir throughout my life appear, 
That | have Chiiit put on. 
1 0 plant in me thy mind! 
| Q fix in me thy home 
So ſhall I cry to alb mankind, 
Come, to the waters, come! 
Jeſus is full of grace; 
Io all his bowels move: 
Bcnold in me, ye fallen race, 
That Cod is ovly love! - 


. „. 


n LAXXVIN. 
„ REAT God, indulge my humble claim; 
ä Be thou my hope, my joy, my reit 
= | * he glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 


2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wife, | 
Thou art my Father and my Ged ! 
And I am thine, by facred ties, 
| Thy ſon, thy fervant bought with blogd. 
2 With keart and eyes and Lifted Pats 
For thee I long, to thee I lcok 
As travellers in thirſty Jands 
Pant far the cooling water- brook. 
- Even life itſelf, without thy love, 
| No lating pleaſure can afford; 
Yea, 'twould a tiretome burtlien prove | 
. Lord 
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30 PETITION. 
5 1 2 lift my hands, Þ'll raiſe my voice, 


- ſral! make my heart rejoice, 
And ſpend the remnant of my days, 


n n mn. 


* f Thou, to whoſe all- ſearching figat 


The dari:nefs ſhineth as the light, 


Search, prove my heart, it pants for * 


O burſt theſe bonds and ſet it free 


2 Waſh out itz ſtains, refine its * | 
Nail my affeQions to the croſs! 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean, 


31 in this darkſome wild I ſtray, | 
Be thou my light, be thou my way; 
No foes, no violence I fear, 


hile 1 have breath to pray or praiſe ; $ 


No fraud, while thou, my God, art near, = 


4 When rifing floods my foul o'erflow, 
When finks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jeſu, thy timely aid impart, 

And raiſe my head, and cheer wy heart, 


5 Saviour, where'er thy ſteps I ſee, 
Dauntleſs, untir'd I follow thee ; 
O let thy hand ſupport me ſtill, 

And lead me to thy holy hill! 


6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
__ My ttrength proper tion to my day; 
Till roil, and grief, and pain ſhall ceaſe, 
Where all is calm, aud joy, and peacc. 


- YT MI: ME, 
TESUS, thou everlaſting King, 
Accept the tribute whuch we bring, 


Accept thy well-deferv'd renown, 
And * wear our & mn as thy crown, 


PETITION. 


2 Let every aft of worſhip be 
Like our eſpouſais, Lord, to thee : 3 
Like the bleſt hour when from above , 
We tirſt receiv'd thy pledge of love. 

3 The gladneſs of that happy day, 

O may it ever, ever ſtay! 

Nor let our faith forſake its hold, 

Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold 

4 Each following minute as it flies 
increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, 
Till we are rais'd to fing thy name 
At the great fupper of the Lamb. 


Mm Y I& it Neu 


x oM E, Lord, from above, 
N The mountains remove, 


1 i _ Veerturn all that hinders the courſe of thy 10 1 | 


My boſom intpire, 
Inkindle the fire, 


and wrap my whole ſoul in the flames of defre. 


2 I languiſh and pine 
For the comfort divine, 


3 _ © when ſhall 1 ſay, my Beloved is mine? 


1 have choſe the good part, 
My portion thou art, 


0 u have found thee, O God, in my heart, 


3 For this my heart ſighs, 
Nothing elſe can ſuffice; 


= How, Lord, can I purchaſe the pear! of great price 


It cannot be bought, 


. And thou know'ſt 1 have nought, 
Not awaction, a word, or a truly good . 


& I hear a voice ſay, 
Without money ye may 
an ity Whores * 3 to pay: 

| | 5 
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Who on Jeſus 8 
Without money or price, 
The pearl of forgiveneſs and holineſs buys, 
5 The bleſſing is tree, | | 
| 80% Lard; let it bs. | 
I Bm that thy love ſhould be given 00 me. 
| I freely receive 


What thou freely doſt give, 


And confent in thy love, in thine Eden to * = 


6 The gift 1 embr: c | 
ue giver 1 praiſe, | 
And aſcribe my falvation to Jeſus's grace 
It came from above, | 
The foretaſte 1 prove, 


| And 1 ſoon ſhall receive * thy — of love, 


n * M * Xcn. 


N D can I yet delay | 
ZI My little All to give? 
_ To tear my ſoul trom earth away 
For Jeſus to receive ? 
Nay, but L yield, I yield! 
1 can hold out no more ; 
1 fink by dying love compell d, 
And own thee conqueror ! 
2 I hough late 1 all foriake, 
My friends, my All reg: | 
_ Gracious Redeemer, take, O mw 
And ſeal me ever thine! | 
| Come, and poſſeſs me whole, 
Nor hence again remove: 
Settle, and fix my wav'ring ſoul 
With all thy weight of love, _ 


1 1 one deüre bo this, 3 
Thy only love to know: _ 
To ſeek and taſte no other bliſsy 
No other good below. 
My life, my portion thou, 
Thou all-ſufticient art, | 
. My hope, — heav'nly treaſure, gow 
| E ? — my heart! 


n * M * Keil. 


n o Shepherd of Ifraet, and mine, 


| The joy and deſtre of my n, 
For cloſer communion I pine, 4 
l long to reſide where thou art: 
The — 1 laniguiſh to find, | 
Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy boſom reclin'd, 
Are (cren'd from che heat af the day. 
2 Ah! me me that happieſt place, 
The place of thy people's abode, 
| Whers ſaints in an Extacy gaze, 
And hang on a crucify'd God: 
Thy love for u finner declare, 
Thy paſſion and death on the m__ 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, 
Iso ſuffer and triumph with thee. 


2 'Tis there with the lambs of thy flocks 
There only I covet to reſt, 
To lie #t the foot of the rock, 
Or rife to be hid iu thy breaſt: 
- Tis there I would always abide, 
And never a moment depart ; 
Comms d in the cliff of thy ſide, 
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PETITION. 


N Y MN | xcrv. 


2x L ESU, my Lord, attend 


T by feeble creature's cry ; 


And ſhew thyſelf the ſinner's friend, 


And ſet me up on high. 
From hell's oppreſſive pow'r 
My ſtruggling ſoul releaſe ; 
And to thy Father's grace reſtore, 
And to thy perteA peace. 
2 Thy blood and righteouſneſ: 
I maxe my only piea; 
_ My preſent and eternal peace 
Are both dzriv d from thee. 
Rivers of life divine 
From thee, their fountain, flow, 


And all who know that love of thine, 


| Ine joy of angels know. 
3 Come then, impute, impart 
To me thy righteouſneſs, 
And let me taite how good thou art, 
How ful} of truth and grace ; 
That thou canſt here forgive, 
Grant me to teſtity, 
And juſtifed by faith to live, 
And n that faith to die. 
9 r Mn ev. 
EIN G of Beings, God of Love, 
To thee our hearts we raiſe : 


Thy all- ſuſtaining power we prove, 
And gladly ſing thy praiſe. 


2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to de, 
Our ſacrifice receive: 


Made, and preſerv'd, and ſav d by Thee, 


To thee ourſelves we give. 
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3 Tr reav n- ward our ev ry wiſh ds 7 


For all thy mercy's ſtore, | 
The ſole return. thy love requires 
Is that we aſk for more. | 


4 For more we atk; we open then 


Our hearts tembrace thy vill: 
Turn and pray us, Lord, again: 
With all thy fulnefs fill. | 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, the $aviour's love 
Shed in our hearts abroad! | 
So ſhall we ever live and move, 
And be with Chriit in God. 


HY M N ACI. 


5 I Sun ot Righteoufne #5, ariſe + 


With healing in thy wing, 
Te my diſcas d, my fainting — 
Lite and alvation bring. | 
2 Theſe clouds of pride and fin difpet | 
By thy all- piercing beam; 
Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart, 
With hel, hope inflame. 


3 My mind by thy all-quick'ning pow” * 


From low deſires set free; | 
Unite my ſcatter d thouglits, and fix 
My love entire on thee. 


4 Father, thy long-loſt ſon receive: 


Saviour, thy purchaſe own ; 
_ Bleſt Comforter, with peace and joy 
1hy new-mMace creature crown. 


+Eternal, undivided Lord, 
Cos equal One and Three, Os 
On thee all faith, all hope be plac d. 
* love be paid to thee, 


my, h 
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ON of Ged, thy bleiing braut, 

Still ſupply our ev'ry want; 
Treu of lite, thy influence med, 
With thy tap my ſpirit teed. 


2 Tendereſt branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without thee and die, 
V/eak as helplets infancy; 

O confirm my foul in tice. 


3 Unſuttain'd by thee I tall; 
Send the help tor which I call ; 
Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 

Hip 1 ev'iry moment need. 


4 All my hopes on thee depend ; 
Love me, fave me to the end 
Give me the continuing grace; 

Take the everlaiting praiſe. 


HY M N XCVIll. 


ORD, we come before thee now, 
L At thy feet we humbly bow; 
0 do not our ſeit diſdain, 
Shall we ſeek thee, Lord, in vain? 


| 1 Lord, on thee our fouls depend, 


In compathen 1 now deſcend : 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 


Lune our Ups to fing thy praiſe. 


3 In thine own appointed way, | 
Now we ſeek thee, here we tay; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a bleſſing thou beftow. 

4 Send ſome meſſage from thy word, 
Taat may joy and peace afford; 
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PETITION. . 
Let thy Spirit now impart . 3 | ; 
Full ſalvation to each heart. | B 
5 Comfort theſe who weep and mourr, , 
3 the time of joy return ; | 1 0 
1 nofe that are cart down litt up; | | 
| at ike them ſtrong in faith and hope! "T3 3 
þ Grant that all may ſeek, and find _ 4 | 
hee a gracious God and kind: | 4 
Heal the fick, tne caprve free 4 
Let us all rejoice in ther ü 


—— — 


HY M N ren. 


YOME, thou Almighty King, 
Flelp vs thy name to Ung, 
Help us 70 praiſe | 
Father all- glerious, 
D er all victorious, | 
Come, and reign over us, — ö 
Ancient of D: 455. 7 ! 


3 Jeſus, our Lord, ariſe, be 
i 
j 


Scatter our enemies, 
And make them Call ! 
Let thine aimighty aid 


Our ſure defence be made, 
Our ſouls on thee be ſtay d: 
Lord, hear our call. 


; 

3 Come, thou incarnate Word, 1 | 

Gird on thy mighty ſword, _ | 

Our pray'r attend: A 

Come, and thy people bleſs, 
And give thy word luccefs ; | | 

Spirit of holineſs | | 

* us deſcend. . 
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4 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy ſacred witneſs bear 
---, = = glad hour: 

Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in ev'ry heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of pow'r. 


' To the great One in Three 
Eternal praifes be, 
| Hence——evermor; | 
His {ov reign Majeſty 
May we in glory fee, 
And to eternity 
Love aad adore. 
„FF 
\F him who did ſ+vation bring, 
I could tor ever think and ting; | 


Ariſe ye guilty, he'll forgive; 
Ariſe ye needy, hel rebeve. 


2 A{k but his grace, and lo! tis given; 
Alk, and he turns your hell to heaven: 
Tho tn and forrow wound my foul, 

leſu, thy balm will make it whole. 

+ To ſhame our fins he bluſh'd in blood, 
He clos'd his eyes to ſhew us Cod; 

Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but Cod ſuch love could how. 


4 Tis thee I love, for thee alone | 

1 ſhed my tears and make my moan; 

Were er I am, where'er 1 move, 
I meet the object of my love. 


< Inſatiate to this ſpring I fly; 
1 drink, and yet am ever diy: 


p rr Gate tos * hl in Db ei 
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An! who againſt thy charms is proof! 
Ah! who that loves can love ny 


| HY M N Ct. 
1 © W tedious and taſteleſs the hours, 
5 When Jeſus no longer 1 ſee ; 


He A U— ũ . 016 7 OO, : 4 


ry 


Sweet proſpects, {weet birds, and ſweet flow'rs, 


Have loſt all their ſweetneſs with me : 
The mid- ſummer ſun thines but dim, 


The fields ſtrive in vain to look 8a 1 


Dat when I am happy in him, 
December's as pleaſant as May. 


2 His name yields the richeſt perfume, 

And ſweeter than mulic his voice; 

_ His preſence diſperfes my gloom, 

end makes all within-me rejoice ; 

I ſhould, were he always thus nigh, 

Have nothing to wiſh or to fear; 

No mortal ſo happy as I, | 
My ſummer would laſt all the year. 


3 Content with beholding his face, 

My All to his pleaſure reſign d; 

No changes of ſeaſon or place, 
M ould make any change in my mind: 
| Da le bleſs'd with a ſenſe of his love, 

A palace a toy would appear; 

And priſons would palaces prove, 

It jeſus would dwell with me there, 


4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 
if thou art my ſun and my ſong ; 
Say, why do I languiſh and pine, 
And why are my winters to long? 
O drive theſe dark clouds from my ſky, 
Thy ſoul-checring prefence reftore ; 3 
Or take me unto thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more, 


* bo > 


PETITION. 
mY KO. 
"YOME, thou fount of ev'ry _— 5 


Tune my heart to fing thy cee! | 


Streams of mercy never-ceating, 
Call for ſongs of loudeft praiſe : 
Teach me fome melodious ſonnet, 
Song by flaming tongues above; 
Praiſe the mount—=I'm fixt upon it, 
Mount of God's unchanging love 1 


2 Here I raiſe Mine Eben-ezer, 
Hither by thy help I'm come; 
And I hope by thy good pleaſure 
Safely to arrive at home. | 
j-tus fought me when a' ſtranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God; 
He, to reſcue me from danger, 
Interpos d with precious blood 


3 O! to grace how great a debtor 


Daily I'm conſtrain d to be 
Let thy goodneſs, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand ring heart to thec! 
Prone to wander, Lord, | feel it, 
| Prone to leave the God 1 love— 


Here's my heart, O take and ſeal it; 


Seal it from thy courts above ! 
r M CIII. 
E SUS, from whom all bleffings flow, 
Great builder of rhy church below, 


Ir now thy Hpirit moses my breaſt, 
Hear, and fuld thine own requeſt. 


2 Thu few that truly call thee Lord, 


And wait thy ſanRifying word, 
And thee their ut moſt Saviour own, 
Unite, and perfect chem in one, 


PBTITION. 


let them all thy mind expreſs, ' 
Stand forth thy choſen witnetles : 
'i hy power unto falvation how, 
And partect holinefs bel 
4 In them let all magking bet.ald 
© How Chriſtians u Ain days of old ; 
_ Mighty their envious foes to mo” © 
A proverb of repzaach—and love. 
30 might my lot he caſt with theſe, 
ns leaſt of ſeſu s witneſſes 
O that my Lord would count me mtet 
1% walk his dear diſciples feet | 


©6 This only. thing do I require : 


Thou know'ſt tis all my heart” s deſire * 


Freely what I receive to give, 
Ihe ſervant of thy church ta live, 


- Aſter my towly Lord to go, 

And wait upon thy ſaints below, 
-M Eejoy the grace to angels giv v, 

And ſerve the royal heirs of hcav'n. 

3 Lord, if I naw thy drawings fecl, 
And aſk according to thy will; 
Confirm the prayer, the ſeal umpart, 
And ſpeak the anſwer to my heart. 


9 Tell me, or thou ſhalt never go, 


„ hy prayer is acard , it mal be ; f 
Tue word hath paib d thy lips, and * 


| Shall with thy people ive aud die. 
HB M 
VE R fainting with defire, - 
For thee, O Chritt, 1 call! 
nee I retHlefsly require, 
1 want * God, in All, 


W nia ea 8 


| 
| 
j 


1 
| 
1 
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1 
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* = > dear redeeming Lord, 
| I wait'thy coming from above: 


— — 


Help me, Saviour, fpeak the word, 

| | And perfect me in love. 

| | 2 Wilt thou ſuffer me to go 
Lamenting all my days? 

| Shall I never, never know 

| . | Thy ſanctifying grace ? 

| 

|; 


44 
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EE Will thou not the light afford. 

Ihe darkneſs from my ſoul remove * 
Is Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
| And perfect me in love. 


3 Lord, if I on thee believe, 

4 The ſecond gift impart; 

* With th' indwelling ſpirit give 

|} A new, a contrite heart ; Mm 

| If with love thy heart is ſtor'd, 
It now oer me thy bowels move, 

| Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 

1 | And perfect me in love. 


4 Let me gain my calling's hope, 
O make the ſinner clean 
Dry corruption's fountain up, 
Cut off th' intail of fin: 
| Talte me into thee my Lord, 
| And I ſhall then no longer rovz : 
w- Help me, Saviour, fpeak the word, 


| And perfect nic in love. 
{ s Thou, my life, my treaſure be, 
k | My portion heres below! 


Nothing would I ſeck but thee, 
Thee only would I know: 
My exceeding great reward, 
My heav'n on earth, my heav' n above t 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. | 


© CG —f—ͤ—U—ä ——— — — er — 


r 
5 Grant me now the bliſs to feel 
Of thoſe that are in thee: 
Son of God, thyſelf reveal, 4 
Engrave thy name on me; | | | 
| 


As in heav'n be here ador d, 
And ler me now the promiſe prove: 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


YT MB CV. 


| . Y God I know, I feel hes mine, | 
Ee And will not quit my — 
ill all J have is loſt in thine, 
And all renew d lam. - 


21 hold thee with a trembling hand, 
But will not let thee go, 
Till ſtedfaſtly by faith 1 Rand, 
And all thy goodne{s know, 


3 J<iu, thine all- victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad ! 
Then ſhall my feet no longer rove, 
Kooted and fixt in Cod. 7 


4 O that in me the ſacred fire 
Might now begin to glo- 
Burn up the droſs of bate defire, 
And make the mountains flow ! 


5 O that it now from heav'n might fall, 
And all my fins confume ; 

Come, Holy Gholt, for thee I call, „ 

Spirit of burning, come. i 

5 Refining fire, go through my heart, | 

_ Hiuminate my foul ; | | 

Scatter thy life through ev'ry part, 
And fanQify the whole, 
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7 Sorrow and ff ſhall then expire, 
While enter d into teſt, 

| 1 only live my God t 24rire, 

| | My God fot ever Wteft. 
| 2 My ftedf:ft foul from fall ing free, 

J 8 Shall then ho longer mere; 

1 Put Chriſt be all the world to me, 
| And all my heart be love. 
| 


'.. SF. 


4 Ne m4 nee 
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Har tow is my obje& and aim ? 
What how is my hope and deſire 
To follow the heavenly Lamb, 
And after his image aſpire. 
8 My hope 15 all center'd m thee ; 
| I truit re recover thy love; 
Cn earth thy fale n to ſee, 
| And then tc enjoy # above. 
> 1 thirſt for a life-yivitg God, 
B A Cod :!i*t on Calvary dred; 
A fountain of water and blood. 
Which guſh'4 from Immanuel's fide ! 
I gafp for the ftream of thy love, 
| Ihe ſpi-it of raptare unkrown ; 
[ © And then to re-drink it above, 
| 1 Eternaily freſh from the throne. 


1 
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7 1 TES, thy boundlefs love to me 

„ Noa thouzht can reach, no tongue declare. 
|; O knit my thanktul heart to thee, | 
i | Ard reign without a. rival there 

; Thine wholly, thine alone 1 am; 


Be thou alone my conſtant flame 
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20 grant that nothing in my ſoul 
May dwell but thy pure love alons ! 
O may thy love poſſeſs me whele ! 
My joy, my treafure, and my crowl ; 
Strange flames far from my heart remove 3 ; 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 


30 Love, how cheering is thy ray ! 
All pain before thy prefence flies ; 
Care, anguiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 
Where'er thy — = beams ade: 
O jeſu, nothing may | 
Nothing deſirt or ſeek but tha k 


4 Unweary'd may I this purſue, 
Dauadeſs to the high prize aſpire: ; 
Hourly within my foul rene? 
This holy flame, this heav'nly fire: 
And day and night be alt my cate 
Vo guard this ſacred treaſure there. 


4; O that I as a Kttle child 

May follow thee and never reft; | 

Till ſweetly thou haſt breath'd thy „ 
And lowly mind inte 0000 breaſt ' 

Nor ever may we parted be, 

Till I — — with thee. 


Still let thy love point out my way: 
| How wondrous things thy — wrought 7 
Still lead me, leſt 1 go aſtray; 
Direct my word, inſpire my thought ; ; 
And if I fall n may I hear 
Thy voice, and know that love is hear. 


In ſuff ring de thy love my peace, | 
- In wealtnefs be hy love my pew'r; 
And when the ſtonms of life ſhall geafe, 
fleſu, in that important hour : 
In death, as life, be thou my guide, | 
And fave me, who for me haſt dy 4 


„* 
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OLY, and true, and righteous Lord, 
{ wait to prove thy perfect will; 


Be mindful of thy gracious word, 
And ſtainp me with thy Spirit $ ſeal. 


-Þ > Open my faith's interior eye: 


Viſplay thy glory from above; 
And all { am hall fink and die, 
Lolt in aftoniſhment and love 


3 Confourd, o'erpower me by thy grace ; 
1 would be by myſelf abborr'd : 
All might, all majeity, all praite, 
All glory be to Chriſt my Lord! 


4 Now let me gain perfe®ion's height ; 


Now let me into nothing fall, 
As leſs than nothing in thy light, 
And feel rhat Chriſt is All in all! 


H Y MN CIX. 


YAVIOUR of the fin-ſick ſoul, 
Give me ſaith to make me whole ; 5 
Finiſh thy great work of grace | 
Cut it thort in righteouſneſs. 


2 Speak the ſccond time, „Be clean!” ? 
Take away my inbred fan : | 
Ev'ry ftumbling-block remove; 
Caſt it out by perfect love. 


3 Nothing leſs will I require, 
Nothing more can I defire : 
None but Chriſt to me be giv'n | 
None but Chriſt in earth or heav'n. 
4 O that I might now decreaſe ! 
O that all I am might cgaſe ! 
Let me into nothing fall! 
Let my. Lord be All in al 
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To all thy people known, 
A reſt, where pure enjoyment reigns, 
8 And thou art 10% d alone. | 


| 2A reſt, where all our ſoul's defire 

Is txt on things above; 

* Where fear, and ſin, and grief expire, 
| Caſt out by perfect love. 


| 3 O that I now the reſt might know, 
Believe, and enter in! 


Now, Saviour, now the pow'r beſtow, 
1 And let me ceaſe from ſin. 


4 g emove this hardneſs from my heart, 
Inis unbelief remove; 
To me the reſt of faith impart, 
Ihe ſabbath of thy love. 


| p 1 would be thine, thou D 1 would 
| And have thee all 
Thee, O my all-ſufficient good! | 
1] want, and thee alone. 


Thy name to me, thy nature grant! 
This, only this, be giv'n; | 

Nothing be6de my God I want, 
Nothing in earth or heav'n. 


Come, O my Saviour, come away, 
Int» my foul deſcend; | 

No longer from thy creature ſtay, I 
My author, and my end ; ? = 


Tome, Father, Son, and Hol Choſt, 
And ſeal me > thine abode ; , | 
Let all I am in thee be loſt, 
Let all be loſt in Jod! 


E 


— 


** 
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HY MN ext 
: O Joyful ſound of goſpel- grace, 
| _ Chriſt ſhall in me appear 


J, even I, thall fee his face; 
I mall be holy here. 


2 The glorious crown of right cufnefs 
Is me teach d out I view; 
Conqu'ror t hrough him, I ſoon ſhall cize 7 
And wear it as my due. | 


3 The promis'd land from Filgati's top 
Ino Exult to ſce; 

| My hope is tull (O glorious hope |: 
Of immortality, 


4 Ke viſits now the houſe of clay 
He ſhakes his future home: 
O wouldſt thou, Lord, on this Slad tay, | 
Into thy temple come. 


x WW ith me I know. 1 feel thou art, 
ut this cannot ſuffice, 
 Calcfs thou planteſt in my heart 
A conſtant paradiſe. | 


5 My earth thou wat'reft from on k. 85 iy 
But mo it all a pool! | 
Spring up, O well, I ever cry, 
Spring p within my toul. 


Come, O my God, thyſelf reveal 
* Fill all this mighty void: | 
Thou only canſt my ſpirit fill; 
Come, O my God, my God! 


2 Fylfil, ſulfil my large defires, 


Lage as infinity ! 
Give, give me all my foul requires. 
All, all T2145 | Is in hes [ 


- —— 
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. SUS bath dy'd, that I might we, 
Might live to God alone; 

In him eternal life receive, 
Anda be in ſpirit one. 


2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace, 
Ide gift unſpeakable ; 
Ar, 4 wait with arms cf faith t embrace, 
Aud all thy love to feel. 


3 My ſoul breaks out in ſtrong deſire, 
The perfect bliſs to prove; 

My longing heart is all on fire 

To be diſſolv'd in love. 


4 dive me thyſelf, from ev'ry boaſt, 
From ev'ry with ſet fret; 
Let all I am in thee be laſt; 
_ But give thyſelf to me. 


'« Thy gifts, alas! cannot ſuffice, 
© Unieſs thyielf be given: 
Thy preſence makes my paradiſe 
And where thou art is heavy” n! 


n * M N CXIIT. 


HOU great myſterious God unknown, 
W hoſe love hath gently led me on, | 


Ev'n from my infant days, 
Mine inmoſt Soul expoſe to view, 
And tell me if I never knew 

Thy juſtifying grace. 


_ & If I have only known thy fear, 
Aud tollow'd, with an heart tincerey 
I by Ns trom above 
E 2. 
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Now, now the farther grace beſtow, 
And let my ſprinkled conſcience know _ a 
Thy ſweet forgiving love. 


38 Short of thy love I would not ftop, 
A ftranger to the goſpel- hope, 
Tue ſenſe of fin forgiv'n : 
1 would not, Lord, my foul deceive, 
Without thy inward witneſs live, 
That antepaſt of heav'n, 


4 If now the witneſs were in me, 
Would he not teſtify of thee, 
In Jeſus reconcil'd ? 
And ſhould 1 not with faith draw rich 
And boldly Abba Father cry, 
I know mytelt thy chitd ? 


Ah never let thy ſervant reft, 
Till of my part in Chriſt poſſeſt, 
1 on thy mercy feed: 
Unworthy of the crumbs that fall, 
| Yet rais'd by him who dy d for all, 
To cat the children's bread. 


6 Whate'er obſtructs thy pard ning love, 
Or tin, or righteouſneſs remove, 
Thy glory to diſplay ; 
Mine heart of unbeliet convince, 
And now abſolve me from my fins, 
And take them all away. 


H Y M N Cx1V, 


TY hope, my Ail, my Saviour thou, 
To thee, lo! now my ſoul I bow, 
I feet the bliſs thy wounds impart, 

I find the Saviour in my heart, 


2 Be thou my ſtrength, be thou my way, 
Protect me through my lite's ſhort day; 
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Tn all my acts may wiſdom guide, 
And keep me, Saviour, near thy ide. 
3 Correct, reprove, and comfort me, 
As I have need, my Saviour be; 
And if 1 would from thee depart, 
Then claſp me, Saviour, to thy haart. 
4 In fierce temptation's darkeft hour 
Save me from fin and Satan's po- 7 ñ n; 
Tear ev'ry idol from thy throne, 
And reign my Saviour—reign alone. 
s My ſuff ring time ſhall ſoon be o'er, 
Then ſhall I ſigh and weep no more; 
My ranfom'd foul hall foar away, 
To ling thy praiſe in endleſs Day. 


MY M 8. CV. 
2 J ESUS, the all-ſuſtaining word, 
| My fallen ſpirit s hope, 
After thy lovely likeneſs, Lord, 
O when ſhall I wake up. 
2 Thou, O my God, thou only art 
The life, the truth, the way: 
Quicken my ſoul, inſtrut my hearty 
| My finking footſteps — 
2 Of all thou haſt in earth below, 
| In heav'n above to give, 
Dive me thine only ſelf to know, 
In. thee to walk and Lve. 
4 Fill me with all the life of love, 
- In myſtic union join | 
Mie to thyſelf, and let me prove 
The fellowſhip divine, 
23 
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5 Open the intercourſe between 
_ My longing foul and: thee, 


| Never to be broke off again, 
| x hro” all OP 


HY MN CXVT. 
"4 OW vain are all things here helow, 
RE How talſe, and yet how fan 
Each pleaſure hath its poiſon too, 
And cv ry ſweet a ſnare. 


2 The brighteſt things below the ſky 
Give but a Hatt'ring light; | 
Me ſhould fuſpect fome danger nigh, 
here we poſſeſs delight. 


2 Our deareft joys, and neareſt friends, 
The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our way'ring mi inds, 
And leave but half for God! 


4 The fondneſs of a creature s love, 
How ftrang it ſtrikes the ſenſe ; 
7 hither the warm aftections move, 
Nor can we call 'em thence. 


Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My foul's eternal ſood; 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created _ 


. 
- 
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F 
"= 3 FNJOME, ye that love the Lord, 
| And let your joys be knowa : . 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
| - While ye ſurround his throne ; 
| Let thoſe refuiz to fing. 
| Who never knew our God ; 
| Bot ſervants of the heav'nly king 
: May ſpeak their joys abroad. 
2 The God that rules on high, 
* Phat all the earth ſurveys, 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 
e And calms the roaring leas ; 
This awful God is ours, 
[ ; Our Father and our Love; 
Hie will fend down his heav'nly yu - 
yy I To carry us above. BY 


| | 2 There we ſhall ſee his face, 
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And never, never ſin: | 
'There, from the rivers of his grace, 
| | Drink endleſs plcaſures in. 

Vea, and before we riſe 
lo that immortal ſtate, 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
| Should conſtant joys create. 


4 + The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Ocleſtial fruit on earthly ground 
| | — From faith and hope may grow : 
Thea let our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry: 
| We re marching through Immanuel's 
To fairer worlds on high, 
| E 4 
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VF 
Chriſt I have, O whit a Chriſt have!!! 

He built the globe! he ſpread the ſtarry iky ! 


And yer for me, and Adam's finful race, 
He bled and dy d to manifeſt his grace! 


2 A Chrift have I, O what a Chriſt I have 
Fie's able to the uttermoſt to fave 
From Satan's rage, from fin, the guilt, the power; 
From death, from hell, when this ſhort lite 15 o'er, 
3 A Chriſt 1 have, do but my Chriſt bebold ! 
He more to me than worlds of folid gold; 
My treaſure neither waſtes nor knows decay, 
His love creates my peace and makes my day. 
4 A Chriſt I have, O what a Chriſt is he, 
Not dazzled angels half his glory tec |. 
Yet he to me his precious love reveals, 
f nd with his matchlefs grace my ſpirit fills, 


* 


5 A Chriſt 1 have, and my dear Chriſt hath mes 
O may we never diſunited be 
But may our fellowſhip ſublimer grow, 
And joys above ſucceed to Joys below, 


A Y- MN ei . | 
e hath done all things Tell, Marx vii. 37. 


8 OW in a ſong of grateful praiſe, 
| N To my dear Lord my voice I'U raiſe ; 3 

With all his ſaints Il join to tell, | 
My jeſus has done all things well. 

2 All worlds his glorious power confeſs, 
His wizdom all his works expreſs ; 

But O hi, love, what tongue can tell 
My jeſus has done alf things well. 
How ſovereign, wonderful, and tree 
Has been THI! LOVE to lintul me; 
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Phis pluck'd me from the jaws of hell 


My Jeſus has done all things well. 


41 ſpurn'd his grace, I broke his laws, 


And yet lie undertook my cauſe, 
To ſave me, tho I did rebel! 
My Jeſus has done all things well. 


5 And lince my foul has known his love, 
What mercies hath he made me prove 


Mercies which do all praiſe excel. 
_ My Jeſus has done all things well. 


6 Tho' many a fiery flaming dart 


The Tempter levels at my heart; 
With this I all his rage repel, 
My Jeſus has done all things well, 


7 Soon ſhall I paſs the vale of death, 


And in his arms ſhall loſe my breath; 
Vet then my happy ſoul ſhall tell, 
My Jeſus has done all things wel). 


3 And when to that bright world I riſe, 
And join the anthems in the ſkies, 
Above the reſt T1:s NoTEx ſhall ſwell, 


My jeſus has done all things well. 


M Nen. 


LI the man that finds the grace, 


| The bleſſing of God's choſen race, 
The wiſdom coming irom above, 
The faith that ſweetly works by love. 
2 Happy beyond deſcription he 
_ Who knows the Saviour dy'd for me, 
The gift unſpeakable obtains, 
And heav'nly underſtanding gains. 


5 3 Wiſdom divine! Who tells the price 


Of wiſdomꝭs coſtly merchandiſe ? 
V 


oo og 25 — 


4 Her hands are fill'd with length of days, : 


6 Happy the man who wiſdom gains; 


| 
| 
3 


RE IOI IIS. 
Wiſdom to ſilver we prefer, "EP 
And gold is drots, compar'd to her. 


True riches and immortal praiſe ; 
Riches of Chritt on all betow'd, 
And honour, that deicends from God. 


5 Te pureſt joys ſhe all! invites, 
Chaſte, holy, ſpiritual delights : 
Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 
And all her flow'ry paths are peace. 


ihice happy who his gueſt retains: 
He owns, and ſhall for ever own, : 
W.tyom, and Chriſt, and heav'n are one. 


VVV 
I APPY the ſouls to Jeſus join'd, 
And fav'd by grace alone ; 
Waking in all his ways, they find 
Their heav'n on earth begun. i 


2 The church triumphant | in thy love, 
i heir mighty joys we know; 
* ke y fin; the Lamb in hymns ore, 
And we in kymns below. 


2 Thee in thy glorious realm they _ 
& nd bow beiore thy throne | | 
Wie in the kingdom of thy grace; 
The kingdoms are but one, 
4 The holy to the holy'it leads; 
From thence our fpirits riſe : 
And he that in thy ftatutes treads, 
Shall mcet thee in e Kies. 
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1 ET earth and heav'n agree, 
Angels and men be} Join d, 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind 
T adore the all-atoning Lamb, 


And bleſs the ſound of Jefu's name. 


2 Jeſus, * ſound, 
T hs joy of earth and heaven; 
No other help is found, 
No other name is giv'n, 
By which we can ſalvation have, 
But Jeſus came the world to ſave, 


3 leſus, harmonious name, 
It charms the hoſts above; 
They evermore procliim, + * 
And wander at hi: love; 
Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
Tis heav'n to ſee our Jeſu's face. 
4 His name the finner hears, 
And is from fin ſet free; 
"Tis muſic in his ears, 
Lis lite and victory; 
New ſongs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


3 Stung by the ſcorpion in, 
My poor expiring foul 
The balmy ſound drinks in, 
And is at once made whole : 
See there my Lord upon the tres ! 
I hear, I feel he dy d for me. 
6 O unexampled love! 
O all-redeeming grace 
How ſwiftly didit thou move 
To ſave a fallen race ; 
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1 What ſhall T do to make it known, | | 
. What thou for all mankind haſt done! 
7 O for a trumpet-voice, 

On all the world to call; 

To bid their hearts rejoice 

In hita who dy'd for all! 
| For all my Lord was crucify'd! - | 
| For all, tor all my Saviour dy d ä 3 


| 3 To ſerve thy bleſſed will, | 
5 | Thy dying love to praiſes | 5 
1 


9 ; * 
7 * 


Thy counſel to fulfil, 
| And minitter thy grace; 
_ Freely what I receive to give, 
I be lite of heav'n on earth | live. 


BM Y M_ VN. _- CEXHE ED 
RISE, my foul, arife, - | 
Shake off thy guilty fears, | 
The bleeding Sacrifice . 1 

In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my ſurety ſtands; 


OI as... td her 


« 
| My name is written on his hands. 
| 2 He ever lives above | 
| q : \ For me to intercede; 


hp His all- redeeming love, 
| His precious blood to plead : 
j His blood aton'd for all our race, 
And ſprinkles now the throne of grace, 
1 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Receiv'd on Calvary; 
They pour eſtectual pray'rs,. 
They Py ſpeak for me : 
e him, O forgive, they ciy! N 
Nor chat ranſom d finner die. | 


B a 
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4 The Father hears him pray, f 

His dear anointed one; | 

He cannot turn away 
The preſence of his Son: | | 

His ſpirit anſwers to the blood, | | 

| 


8 4 


And tells me I am born of God. 
5 My God is reconcil'd, 
His pard ning voice I hear; 
| He owns me for his child, 
| | | I can no longer fear: 
1 


With confidence I now draw „ 
And F ather, Abba Father, cry! 


[03 N CXXIV. | | 
Y God, I am thine, 

| What a comfort divine 

What a bleffing to know that my jeſus is mine! 
e Il the heavenly Lamb | 

3 Thrice happy I am, 

And my heart it doth dance at the ſound of his name. 


. 1 
| 
4 
| 
2 True pleaſures abouni! 5 | 


he a Roth a I pe VI gn 


5 In the rapturous ſound; 
And whoever hath found it, hath paradiſe found, 
My Jefus to know, 
And feel his blood flow, | 
Tis life everlaſting, tis heaven below! | | 
| 


vet onward I haſte 
To the heav'nly feaſt ; 
That, that is the fulneſs; but this 3 is the taſte; 
And this I'ſhall prove, 2 
Till with joy I remove - 008 
To the heaven of heavens in ſeſus's love. 


Lo ID 4 M NN. CEXY.. 
| HY ceaſeleſs, unexhauſted bre, 
| Unmerited and free, 
[ Delights our evil to remove, 
And help our — 


Wy —— . 
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2 Thou waiteſt to be gracious ſtill; 
| Thou doſt with finners bear, 
That ſav'd, we may thy goodneſs feel, 
And all thy grace declare. 


3 Thy goodnefs and thy truth to me, 
To ev ry foul abound; 
A vaſt, unfathomab le ſea. | 
Where all our thoughts are drown' 4 


4 Its ſtreams the whole creation reach, 
| So plent'ous is the ſtore; 
Enough for all, enough for cach, 
Enough tor evermors |! 


$5 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies arc! 
+24: i rock that cavnot move: 
A thcuſand promiſes declare 
Thy conitancy ot love 


6 Throughout the univerſe it reigns, 
Unalterably ſure ; 
And while the truth of God remains, 
This goodneſs muſt endure, 


HY * U CXXV1I. 


Al. happy day, a day of holy reſt, 

When ſaints atſemble, and on dainties feaſt; 
When all in ſmiles the God of grace deſcend>, 
Opens his ſtores, and entertains his friends. 


z Why Lord to man ſhould thou ſuch favour heu-, FF 


 Whoſhun'dthine arms and ſought thine overthrow 


Why but becauſe*rhy tender bowels flow'd, 
And matchleſs mercy is becoming God. 


3 This made thee leave thy royal ſeat above, 
And yelF'd the God to maniteft his love; 


eee 
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Made thee in form of ſinful fleſh appear, 
Thy creature's rage and Father s wrath to bear. 
4 A vile and cruel death this made thee die, 4 
Thy precious blood was ſpilt my blifs to buy, | 
Wrath to appeaſe, my furious foes controul, 
Aad from eternal ruin ſave my ſoul. | 


s Amazing toop of majeſty div! ne; 
here love doth in its utmoſt luſtrz ſhine ; 
© let it raiſe eſteem in mortals higher, 
And my whole ſoul with holy rapture fire. 


6 What hear the pcw'rful influ'nce can withſtand, 
Or who refuſe to bow to love's command 
Im conquer'd Lord, and willingly rengn | 
My ſelf to thue, to te fer ever thine. ö 


With every idol now I' freely part, 

Ad tear each rival paſſion from my heart; 
II loom to death the firs I lov'd before, | 
7ho' once I pierc'd—I'i grieve my God no more. 


L Thus I refoive, but mine's a fickle heart, 

Jo keep it firm, thy mighty aid impart z To” 
Breathe on my ſoul, and holy love inſpire, — 
Flelp to yn, then what 0 wilt * 


—U—U— h — 


HY MN _ CXXVH. 


1 OA, in the ſtrength of grace, "= 
Wich a glad heart and free, | 
Myſelf, my retidue of days, f 
I conſecrate to thee. | 
2 Thy ranſom'd ſervant I 
| Reſtore to thee thy own ; 
And from this moment live or dis 
10 ſerve my God alone, | 


- 
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HF MN CXXVIII. 
„ Tell me no more | 
Of this world's vain ſtore, 
The time for fuch trifles with me now is oer; 
A country I've found, 
Where true Joys abound. 
To dwell I'm determin'd in that happy ground. 


2 The ſouls that believe, 
In Paradiſe live, 


* Kaas me in that number will Jeſus receive: 


My foul, don't delay, 
He calls thee away, 
Nile, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the glad day. 


No mortal doth know 
| What he can beſtow, 
| What light, ſtrength, and comfort, go after him go 2 
Lo onward I move, 
To a country above, 
None gueſſes how wond”'rous my journey * al prove. 


4 Great ſpoils 1 ſhall win, 
From death, hell, and fin, 
»Midt outward afflictions halt feel Chriſt within . 
And when I'm to die, | 
Receive me, I'll cry, 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, I cannot tell why, 


5 But this 1 do find, | 
| We two are fo join d, 
Ne ll not live in glory and leave me behind 1 
So this is the race 
I'm running thro” grace, 
Henceforth till admitted to ſee my Lord' 5 faces 


6 And now Pm in care, 
l My neighbours may ſhare 
Theſe plengs, to leck them will none of you care? 4 


abt... PEE" ” 2 
. . 


In bondage, O * a | 
Me And death will you lie, 
When one here affures you true grace is ſo nigh? > 


H Y Mu: cxxix. 


1 ND muſt this body die, 
This well-wrought frame decay! > 

Ard muſt theie active limbs of mine 
Lie mould ring in the clay? 

Corruption, earth, and worms, 

_ Shall but refine this fleſh, 
Ii my triumphant ſpirit comes 

To put it on afreth. 


3 Cod my Redeemer lives, 
And ever from the ſkies 
Looks down and watches all my duſty, 
. Tin he ſhall bid it rife, 


"if Array 'd in glorious grace, 
Shall thete vile bodies ſhine, 
And ev'ry hape, and ev ry face 

_ Be heav 'nly and divine. 
Theſe lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to thy dying love; 
O may we blefs thy grace below, 
And ling thy grace abave. 


6 Saviour, accept the praiſe 
| Of theſe our huinble ſongs, 
Till tunes of nobler ſounds we raife 
With our immortal tongues, 


2 


; _ HY MN xxx. | 
1 AR above yon glorious ceiling — 


Of the azure vaulted ſky, 
ſeſus fits, his love revealing. 
To the ſplendid troops on high. 


1 


* : — — — 


2 Could we leave our fooliſh dreaming 


And ſee Jeſu's glory beaming, 
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Hoſts, ſeraphic, humbly bowirg, 
At his footftoot proſtrate gall ; 

Saints and angels al! avowing, 
God in Chriſt their all in all. 


Of a fancy'd heav'n below, 


Earth by us would then be ipurned, 
All its vanities ſubſide; 
Fuel atting to be burned, | _ 
Are its honours, pleaſure, pride. 
3 From the general conflagration, 
We ſhould to its refuge fly, 
Claſp the hope of our ſalvation, 
Live in Chritt, in Jeſus dic. 
We in him our reſt regaining, - - 
All his bleiſedneſs ſhould prove; | 


How our ſouls would long to go. : | 
| 


O'er our foes victorious reigning, 
Perſected in ſpotleſs love. 
4 We ſhould for his day be waiting, 
When the full reward is givin; 
When his glorious work compleating, 
Jeſus takes his church to heav'n. 
Pure from every ſtain of nature, 
Here in holinefs to ſhine; 
Modell d like its great Creator, 
All immortal, all divine. 


H Y M N 5 CXXXI. 
(SPOKEN EXT 


PORAR v.) 
ESUS ! and ſhal! it ever be, D 
A mortal man aſham'd of Thee) 
Scorn'd be the thought by rich and poor, 


My foul ſhall ſcorn it more and more, 
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2 Aſham'd of Jeſus ſooner far, 
Let evening bluſh to own a ſtar : 
Atham'd of Jeſus! juſt as ſoon 
Let morning bluſh to own the ſum, 
3 Aſham'd of Jeſus ! that dear friend, 3 
1 On whom tor heavn my hopes depend z | 
: | | No, if I bluſh, be this my ſhame, _ 


That I no more revere his name, 
4 Aſham'd of Jeſus! yes I may 
When I've no fin to waſh away, 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave, 
Or no immortal ſoul to lave. 
5 Till then, nor is the boaſting van. 
Till then I'll boaſt a Saviour flaing 
And O may this my portion be.. 
The Saviour not aſham d of me. | 


. — — ug 


1 Df 2 To T ++ 4:4 | 
F 3 * 'E dies ! the friend of finners dies | 
| Lo! Salem's daughters weep around, ; 


A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies ! 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground | 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two, f 
For him who groan d beneath your load | 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 1 
A thouſand drops of richer blood. ; 


2 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
_ The Lord of glory dies tor man! 
"But, lo! what ſudden joys we ſee, 
__ Jeſus, the dead, revives again! 
Ihe rifing God forſakes the tomb: 
(in vain the tomb forbids his riſe) 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies. 
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3 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tel] 
How high our great Deliv'rer rei 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter death in chains: 
Say, Live for ever, wond'rous King! 
Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave !'? ; 
Then aſk the monſter—# where's thy ting ? 
| And where s thy vict /, boaſting grave: AE 


N * NN CXXXIII. 
HE deſpifed Nazarene, 

Who is chief in my eſteem; 
Mark d with ſcourges, nails, and ſpear, 
Hung an enſign. in the air. 

None among the ſons of men, 
None among the heav'nly train, 
Can with my belov'd compare, 
Who to me is ever dear. 


2 Had I Gabriel's heav'nly tongue, 
He ſhould ever be my ſong; 
Object of my preſent bliſs, 
Subject of my luture praiſe, 
Raviſh'd I'm beyond degree, 
While I view Him on the tree; 
All his wounds. and bruiſes are 
To my ſoul exceeding fair. 

3 Other lovers I deſpiſe ; 

Mine is gone beyond the ſkies : 
Earthly things are far too mean 

To divert me from the Lamb. 

How, my Lord, ſhall I fet forth 
All thy dignity and worth! 
Human words cannot expreſs. 
Half thy love or halt thy praiſe, 


4 From thy fulneſs me ſupply 
"OY grace to _ | 


REJOICING tr 
| Let my fellow-creatures prove 

What is taſted in thy love. 

Soul and body fink with ſhame, 
While I Thee, my Saviour, name; 
Soul and body, Lord, ſet free | 

In the goſpel liberty. 


5 Fox Pit caI us. 
V happy Pilgrims come, 
| Your drooping ſpirits raiſe, 
Our = ſoon will take us home 

= 0 10 his 3 yo a 

H * I 
| Hallelujab, ballelujah, belle ujab, 

Fe are on our journey bome. 


| 2 Riſe, this is not. our reſt, 
Why ſeek it here in vaia? _. 
When ready for the marriage-feaft, 
We there our reſt ſhall gain. 
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Hallelujah, Ec. | / © l 

we reſt from fin below, ; 
From ſuff ring up on high, ; | 

If in the ways of grace we 80 1 
To glory in the (ky. 3 


Hallelujab, c. | 5 43 ik 


4 As ſtrangers here we live, 
Nor biding city find; 
And all our hearts to Jefus give, 
And leave the world behind. | | 
| Hallelujab, S.. of {1 


3 Thus ſaints in antient days | 
A country ſought above, | ' 

And haſten d there with ſongs of praiſe, 171 

And hearts inflam'd with love, 17 

Hlallelujab, &c. | | 


EY — 


E 


5 6 Their ſteps let us purſue, 


* * 
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And fight our paſſage through, 
And always keep the prize in view 
"Till we arrive there too. 
_ Hallelujah, &c. 


7 The prize —behold how bright, 
It glitters thro the tky ! 
_ Haſte, Pilgrims haſte, and run, and fight, 
And ſeize the crown fo nigh. 
Hallelajab, S Co 


ny MN ckxxv. 


* Thou to whom all creatures bow 
| Wethin this earthly frame, 
Thro' all the world how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy name. 


2 In heav'n thy wond'rous acts are fung, 
Nor fully reckon d there; 
And yet thou mak'ſt the infant tongue 
Thy boundleſs praife declare. 


3 What's man, : iy I. that, Lord, thou lov' 
To keep him in thy mind ? 
Or what his offspring, that thou prov a4 
To him fo wond'rous ind? 


Eg W260. 1 8. 
To that great undiuided Three, | 
one God, whom heaw'n and earth adare, 
Als et and is, all glory be, 
*Till time it ſelf ſhail be no» more, Haltelujah. 


EO ES _CXXXVI. 
1 .UNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpait, 
We wretched finners lay, 
dag ny one cheering beam of hope, 
Or 3 ot _ ring day. 


119 
2 With pitying eyes the Prince of 3 N 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; | | 


He faw, and (O, amazing love!) 
_ He ran tv our relief. | 


3 Down from the ſhining ſeats above, © | 
| With joyful haſte he fied; | 
Enter d the grave in mortal flech, 
And dwelt among the dead. 
40 for this love, let rocks and hills 7 
Their laſting filznce break, | 
And all harmonious human tongues | | | 
[ 


—_ — I. — - 


The Saviour's prailes ſpeak. 


5 Angels, affiſt our mighty joys, 9 
Strike all your hacps of gold; 3B 
But when you raiſe your higheſt noten, 
e love can ne er be told: 4 


H Y M * - CXXXVII. 


FAIN, deluſive world. adieu, 

With all of creature g00d, | 

Only Jeſus I purſue, _ 1 I 

Who: oought me with his blood | | 

Ali thy pleaſures I forego, ff 

i trample on thy wealth and pride; = 

Only Jeſus will 1 know, |- 24 
And Jeſus crucify'd ! 


C W , = 
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2 Other knowledge I diſdain, ' | | 4 
5 is all but vanity : | ; 
: 5 Chriſt, the Lamb of God, was aua, Re ; þ 


He taſted death for me 
Me to ſave from endleſs woe, 
Tue fin-atoning victim dy'd} 
Only jeſus will I know, 
| And Jetus crucify's ! 


1 
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3 Here will 1 ſet up my reſt, 
My fluctuating heart 
From the haven of his breaſt 
Shall never more depart: 
Whither ſhould a finner go? 
His wounds for me ſtand open wide 1 
Only Jefus will 1 know, 
And Jefus crucity'd ! 


4 Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleaſure without end; 
This is all my happineſs 
On Jeſus to depend; 
| Daily in his grace to grow, 
\ Andever in his faith adide 4 
Only Fefus will I know, 
And Jeſus crucify'd ! 


£0 that L could all invite, 

This ſaving truth to prove: | 

Shew the length, and breadth, and wn ä 
And depth ot Jefu's love! | 

Fain I would to finners ſhew 
The blood by faith alone apply' d: 

Only Jeſus will I know, mL 

And jeſus crucily'd! 


HY M N CXXXVIN. 
E T ev'ry rongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſov reign Lord of all; 
Thy ftrength'ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raile the poor that fall. 
2 When ſorrows bow the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt 
Beneath the proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv 't the mourner reſt, 


_ — 
— —— — 


JJ. wat. 
3 The Lord ſupports our infant days, 5 
And guides our giddy youth: 
Holy and juſt are all thy ways, 
And all thy works ure truth. 8 
4 Thou know ſt the pains thy ſervants feel; 
Thou hear ſt thy chilfren's cry, | 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil 
Thy grace is ever nigh. 
; Thy mercy never ſail remove 
=. From men of heart ſincere; | | 
Thou ſav'ſ{t the fouls whoſe humble love 
Is join d with holy tear. 5 


6 My lips ſhall dwell upon thy praiſe, 
And ſpread thy Yame abrc ad ; 
Leet all the forts of Adam 7-iſe 
| Ihe honcurs of their Cod. 


HY MN CXXXIX. 
— 'Y God, the ſpring of all my 1095, 
1 Ihe life ot my delights, OPS 
_ The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comtort of my nights. 
2 In dark.cft ſhades if thou appear, 

. My %awning is begun; „ 
Thou art my foul's bright morning far, 
And thou my ritng lun. pl 

3 The op'ning heav'ns arountl me ſhing 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
If Jeſus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers I am his, | 
_ #4. My foul would leave this heavy clay - 
At that tranſporting word, 
Run vp with joy the thining way, 
Is tee and praiſe my Lord. 


m- - — _ 
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5 Fearle's of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love. and aims of faith 
Would bear me cunq'rar through, 


En a © EE - + 8 
1M daily mercies, © my Cod, 
_ My wak.ag thoughts employ, 
And while I meditate on thee, | 
My heart is fill'd with joy. | 
2 Thou giv'ſt me reſt upon my bed, 
Soft ſlumber to my eyes; 
Thy goodnefs is again rerew d 
. When in the mort@I riſe, 
3 Throughout the buſineſs of the 42 
j Thine arm does me uphold, 
| Amidit the terrors of the night 
* I dy preſence makes me bo. 
4 Whether ia ſickoe's or in health, 
Thy grace docs me ſuſtain: _ 
Let me, O Lord, thy favour haut, 
And 1 mall ne er complain. 
s Aided by thae, I nced not fear 
The trowns of rich or great; 
Their pomp and wealth I covet not; 
Nor envy all their ſtate. 
6 Altno' the fig-tree bloſſom not, 
Nor vineyard yield increaſe, | 
In thce, my Saviour and my God, 
To joy I will not ceaſe, 
7 Yea, tho the world by ſtorms be tot}, 
And crumbled into duit, | 
Vet ſtill in thee, my only hope, 
| will fccurely ruth a 


. 
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HYMN em. 4 


* HE ſpacious firmament on high, 
| With all the blue ethereal ky, | 
And ſpangled heav'fs, (a ſhining nm 
Their great Original proclaim. ; 
Th'unwearied fun from day to day, 
Doth his Creator's pow'r diſplay z 
And publiſhes to ev'ry land 
The work of an ainighty hand. 


2 Scon as the ev ning ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous * 


And nightly te the liſt'ning earth, . | 
Repeats the ſtury of her birth: © \. 4 
Whilſt all the ſtars that round her burn, W N 
And all the planets in their turn, 

Confirm the tidings as they roll, | . 


And fpread che truth from pale to pole. 


2 What though in ſolemn filence all 7 

” Move round the dark terreſtrial ball; 
What though no real voice not ſound * 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ; | 
In reaſor's ear they all rejoice, | 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 
„The hand that made us is divine.'* 


5 mi MN CXLIL 
2 E voice of my beloved ſounds, | 
While o'er the mountain-tops he bounds, 


2-0 ae 


- 


„ Ke. lies exulting o'er the hills, 
| And all my foul with tranſport fills; 
Gently dath he chide my ſtay, 
2 — my love, and come away. 
43 | 


as RLEJOLCING; 
2 The ſcatter'd clouds are fied at lait, 
The rain is gone, the winter paſt; 
| The lovely vernal flow'rs appear, 
7 Ihe warbling choir enchant our ear; 


Now, with ſweetly penſive moan, 
 Cooes the turtle dove alone. 


5 ; 11 I M N CXLII.. 


1 ARK ! how the Goſpel T ruinpet ſounde, 
The all the earth the echo bourids : 


And Tcfus by redeeming blood, 


1 Is bringing tinners back to God; 
| And guides them ſaſely by his word, 

1 JIꝓ0 endleſs day. 
| 2 Hail, all victotſbus cofiq'ring Lord, 
Wi k __ Be thou by all thy works ador'd, 

[- 1 W ho ndertock for finfvl man, 

. And brought ſalvation through thy name, 

. That we with thee may ever reign 


in endiets day. 


| 4} ght on, ye conqu ring ſouls, fight nn 
' And when the conqueit you have won, 
= : 1 Ihen palms of victory vou ſn21 hear, 
And in his kingdon have a thare, 
And crowns of glory ever wear, 
In endleſe day. 


4 There we ſhall in ſe-2et chorus join, 


[ Ard ſaints and anyels all cunbine, 
Jo ſing of his redeeming love, 
When rolling ytars thall ccaſe to move, 
| And this fall be our theme above, 
[ In endleſs day. 
* „ Denn, 
1 — I'TH joy we meditate the grace 


| Of our £igh prieſt above; 
Ilie heart is made of tenderneſs, 
Dis buwels mel: with love. 
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1 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
| to knows our teeble frame; 
"OM knows what fore temptations mean, 
lor he hath telt the ſame. 


; Ec in the days of teeble fleſh 
Paur'd out ſtrong cries and tears; 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What ev'ry member bears, 


q He'll never quench the 3 dan, 
But raife it to a flame; 

The bruiſed reed he never brealss, 

Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 

"0 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
Hl mercy and his pow i PRE 
We ſhall obtain deliv ring grace 

In the ditt: eiſing hour. 


HY M N CXLV. 


'ESUS, my all, to heav'n is gone, 


He whom 1 3x my hopes upon 
| Bis track | fee, and I'll purſue 


The narrow vway, till him I view. 


2 The way the holy prophets went, 


1 he road chat icads from banliument; 


"* He ing 5 highw ay Ct holin ets 
FI 80, for all las * aths are PCA CH. 


This is the way 1 lng have t. ug . 
1 wourn'd becauſe i found it not 
My grief a burden long has deen, 

Becaute could nut ceaſc [Tur Un. 


4-1 he more 1 firove agalnit its pow'r 
I fon d, ard ftum ble d hut the more, 
111! late I hea:d my Saviour ſay, 


ny Come hither, ſoul, I at Tag wary? 
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126 REJOLICING - 
5 Lo! glad I come; and thou, bleſt Lamby | 
halt take me to thee whoſe I am; 
} - | Nothing but tic I thee. can give, 
| Nothing but love ſhall I receive. 
6 Then will 1 tel} o finners round 
What a dear Savivur | have found 


| | l point to thy redeeming blood, 
4 | And ſay, „ Behold the way to God. * 


HY MN CM vi. 
HILDREN of the hea nly King, 
A; we journey let us ting; 
dog our *aviour's worthy praiſe 
Glorious in bis works and ways! 3 
33 : We are tiav' ling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod: 
| They are happy now, and we 
: 8 ** their happineſs thall ſee. 
[| 3 0, ve banit}'d feed, be glad! 
4 Ch:iift our Advocate is made; 
| Vs to ſave our fleſh affumes, 
Brother to our fouls becomes, 
Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand 
On the borders of our land; 
Jeſus Chriſt, our Father's ſon, 
RBids us undiſmay d go on. | 
5 Lord! obediently we'll go, 
Glad!y leaving all below ; 
8; Only thou our leader be, 
And we till will follow thee! 


HY M N CXLVIE. 


1 ORLD, adieu! thou rea! cheat, 

| Oft have thy deceitful COarms 
+ Filld my heart with fond conceit, 
Fouliſh hopes, and falte nn 2 


——— Z—-T— — K 2 — 


— —ü— m 
— — — — 


: _—_—_—_— - —— — — 
5 — kt — — —_—— 


RE Io ICIN 8. = 
1 Now 1 ſee as clear as day | 
How thy follies paſs a way. 
2 Vain thy entertaining fights, 
- Falſe thy promiſes renew'd, 


| 
Au the pomp of thy delights | | 
Does but flatter and delude : | 


Thee] quit for heav'n above, 
Object of che nobleſt love. 


3 Fooliſh Vanity—fareweh— 
| Mort inconftant than the wave, | t | 
Where thy ſoothing fancies dwell, | 
Pureſt tempers they deprave : | 
He, to whom 1 fly from thee, 
leſus Chriſt ſhall ſet me free. 
| 
| 


| Let not, Lord, my wand ring mind 
Follow after flecting toys, 

Since in thee alone I und 

Solid and ſubſtantial joys; 

Joys that never ver- 1 

Thyo' eternity ſhall lat. 


8 'Y God, my portion, and my ove. 
| My ever lafting All, 
Ie nong@but thee in heav'n above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 


2 What empty things are all the {kies, 
| And this inferior clod ? 


There 8 nothing here deſerves my joys, | 
ö 


| 
HY M N CXLVII. 
| 

| 

| 
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here's nothing like my Gd. 
In vain the bright, the burning ſun { 
Scatters his feeble light : | 
Tis thy ſweet beams create my noon ; A 
it W withdraw, tis night. 
"Fg 
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1 REJOICING.. 


4 And whillt upon my reſtleſs bed 
Amongſt the chades I roll, 
If my Redeemer ſhews his head, 
"415 morning with my ſoul. 


5 To thee we owe our wealth and friend iy 
And. health and fate abode : | 
hanks to thy name for meaner thipgs, 
But they are not my God. 


6 How vain a toy is glittring wealt! h, 
It once coinpar'd to thee ? 

| Or whawss my ſafety or my health, 
Or all my friends to me! 

7 Were I poſitifor of the earth, 
and call'd the ftars mine own ; 

[ ET. Witi:put thy graces, and thyſelf, 


- 1 were a wretch undone. | 
$8 Let others ſtretch their arms like ſc: 3 
| And graſp in all the ſhore, 


Grant me the vilits of thy tace, 
And l defire no more. 


: EO 
= "WY ke: W- - EXLIL; 
| 3 Glorious hope of perfect love, 
| | t lifts me up to things above, 
It bears on eagic s wings : 
It gives my raviſh'd ſoul a taſte, 


And makes m2 for ſome moments ten 
With !.tu's prieſts and kings. 


2 Rejoicing now in earneſt hope, 
1 tand, and from the mountain top 
Sec all rhe land below : 
Rivers of milk and honey riſe, 
And all rhe fruits of paradiſe 
In :nd1cf5 plenty grow. 


Fa © "© lhe oe * ann pond: vow - * a ” 7 „„ „„ - 1 oo—_—_ 
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REJOICING. 29 


3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
_ * Favour'd with God's peculiar ſm; le, | 
With ev'ry bleſſing bleſt: | | 
There dwells the Lord our Righteouſneſs, 
And keeps his own in perfect peace, | 
And everlaiting teſt. 


4 2 that | might at once go up, 
o more on this fide Tordan top, 
Put now the land poſſeſs; 
This nioment end wy legal years, 
Sorrow», and fins, and Joubts, and fears, 
An howling vv iidernets, | 


5 Now, On Jothua, bring me in, 
. Caſt: DE TRY toes; the inbred tin, 
The camnal mind remove | 
The purchaſe ot thy death divide 
And Oh with all the fanctify & | 
Dive mea lot ot love. 


„„ EY 


NATHER, how wide thy orice 1. ine, 
= | ow high thy wonders rifz 
Known through the earth by thoufand ſigns, 
_Þy thouſands ttuough the ſkies, 
Thote mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motions tpeak thy ſkill: 
And on the wings ot every hour 
We read thy patience ſtill. 
2 Part of thy name divinely ſtands 
On all thy creatures writ, 
- They ſhew the labour of thy ty 
Or impreſs * thy feet ; 


fs; 


130 PRAISE, 
But when we view thy ſtrange ; defign 
To ſave robclious worms, 


Where vengeance and compaſſion 88 
In their divineſt forms, 


3 Here the wliole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature guefs 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice or the grace. 3s 
Now the full glcries of the Lamb TP 
Adorn the heavenly plains, | | 
Bright feraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choicelt ſtrains, 


4 O may I bear ſome humble pars 

In that immortal ſong ! 

Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 

And love command my tongue. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Who {weetly all agree 

To ſave a World of fingers loſt, - 
Eternal glory by. 


84 — 1 
1 H Y M N Ct. 

1 bat {hall 1 eo my Saviour to praiſe! _ 

| So faithtul and true, ſo plenteous in grace 

, So ftrong to deliver, fo good to redeem, 

| Tue weakeſt believer that hangs upon him 

| 2 How happy the man whoſe hear? is ſet free, 
The pyple that can he joyful in thee |! 

2 heir joy is to walk in tlie light of thy face, 

And ftiit they are talking of [ctus's grace. 


Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name, 
They hall as their rizut thy rightcouinefs claim; 
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PRAISE. 7”: mw 
"Thy righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by thy 1 
blood, | 


Bold ſhall they appear in the preſence of God. 


4 For thou art their boaſt, their glory, and pow'r; 
Ard 1 alſo trutt to ſee the glad hour, 
My ſoul's new creation, a life from the dead, 
Ihe day of ſalvation that lifts up my head. 


"4. For Jeſus my Lord is now my defence; 

I truſt in his word, none plucks me from thence; 

Since I have found tavour, he all things will do: 
My King and my Saviour ſhall make me anew. 

5 Yes, Lord, I ſhall fee the UHH of thine own, 

hy fecret to me ſhall ſoon be made known: 
For forrow and ſadneſs 1 joy fnall receive, 
And ſhare in the gladneſs ct all that believe, 


92 0 


T.. 
'LL praiſe my Maker while I've breath 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
8 P Praife ſhall employ my nobler powers; 
| My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paft, 
While life, and thought, and being laſts 
Or immortality enqures. 


2 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On Ifrael's Cod; he made the ſky, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train 1 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure ! 
lie ſaves th oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none {hall find his promiſe vaiu, 


4 The Lord pours eye- ſiglit on the blind, 
he Lord ſupports the fainting mind; 
He ſends the Jab'ring conſcience peace, 
He helps the ſtranger in diitreſa, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 


And grants the pris ner ſeey releaſgy 


| | 
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PFLRAEFSE. 


I'll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 


7 And when my voice is loſt in death, 


Praiſe ſhall employ my yobler powers: 
dy days ot praile thall ne'er be paſt, | 
Waile ite, and thought, and being lalt, 

Ur immortalit; (RIES: . 


n Y MN CLI. 


R \1SE ye the Lord. tis good to raife 
Your hearts and voices in his praiſe : 
His nature and his works invite, 
Io make this duty our delight. 


2 He form d the ſtars, thoſe heav nly flames, 


3 


He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
His wiidom's vaſt and knows ro bound, 

A deep, where all our thoughts are drown'd } 
Sing to the Lord; exalt bim high, RE 
Who ſpreads his clouds around the (ky; 
here he prepares the fruitful rain, 

Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


4 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, | 


And clothes the ſmiling felds with corn: 
The beaſts with tood his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry, 
What is the creature's ſk:ll or force, 

The iprightly man, or warlike horic ? 
The piercing wit, the active limb, 

All are too mean dehizhts for him. 


$ But ſaints are lovely in his fight, 


He views his children with delight! 
He fees their hope, be knows their fear; ; 
And looks, and loves his image there. 


2 LAY 
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HY M N CLIV, 
7 T OW do thy mercies cloſe me round, 
| For ever be thy name ador'd! 
I bluſh in all things to abound : 
The fervant is above his Lord! 


2 Inur'd to poverty and pain, 
A ſuff ring lite my maſter led; 
Ihe Sen of God, the Son of Man, 
lie had not where to lay his head. 


3 But lo a place he hath prepar'd 
For me. whom watchful angels keep; 
Yea, he lim ſelt becomes my guard; 


He (mooths my bed, and gives me ſleep. 


4 Jeſus protects; my fears be gone; 
What can the Rock of Ages move? 

Safe in thy arms 1 lay me down, 

Thy everlaſting arms of love. 
« While thou art intimately nigh, 
Who, who ihall violate my reſt ? 
Sin, earth, and heli ] now defy ; 
| lean upon my Saviours" breaſt, 

6 1 reſt beneath th' Almighty' 5 ſnade, 

N My griets expire, my troubles ceaſe ;- 
Thau, Lord, on whom my ſoul is itaid, 
Wilt keep me ſtill in perfect peace. 
Me for thine own thou lov'ft to * 

Isa time and in eternity: 
Thou never, never wilt torſake 
A helpleſs worm that truſts in thee. 


CCC 


12 THOU, my God, art good and wiſeg 


And infinite in power: 
Thee let all in earth and ſkies 
Continually adore ! 


4 
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Sire me thy converting grace, 
That I may obedient prove, 
Serve my Maker all my days, 
And my Redeemer love. 


2 For my life, and clothes, and food 
| And ev'ry comiort here, 
| Thee, my moſt indulgent God, 
| - I thank with heart fincere, 
| For the bleiſings numberleſs 
Which thou haſt already giv'n, 
| For my ſmalleſt ſpark of grace, 
1 . And for my hope of heaven. 
| 3 Gracious God, my fins forgive, 
* And thy good ſp'rit impart, 
Then I ſhall in thee believe, 
| With all my loving heart ; 
Þ Always unto [cſus look, 
5 Him in heav'nly glory ſee, 
Who my cauſe hath undertook, 
| And ever prays for me. 
| 4 Grace, in anſwer to his pray'r, 
j And every grace beſtow, 
That I may with zealous care 
| Perform thy will below ; 
ö | Rooted in humility, 
Still in ev'ry ſtate refign'd, 
Plant, almighty Lord, in me 
| A meek and lowly mind. 
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” -. God of all grace, ; 
Thy goodneſs we praiſe, 
T Son thou haſt given to die in our place ? 
1 With joy we approve 
4 T he deſign of thy love, 
is a wonder on earth, and a wonder above. 
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DU LIFY - 0 
Tongue cannot explain | | 
„ The love of GOd- Man, | 
| Which the angels defire to look into in Vain : 

It dazzles eur eyes, 


Thought cannot arife, _ 
10 find out 4 cauſe why the Infinite Hen. 


3 Or if pity inclin' d * | | 
Him ro die for mankind, 
The ground oi his pity what ſeraph can fad; ; 
| He came from above, 
8 Our curſe to remove, : | [tove. 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, becauſe he would 


4 Love med him to die, 
And on this we rely, | 
He lath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, we cannet tell why. 
| Bur this we can tell, 5 
He hath lov'd us fo well | 
As to lay down his life to redeem us from helt, 
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t 5 He bath ranſom d our race, 
- | O bo ſhall we praite, 5 
or worth. ily ting thy unſpeakable grace: — 
Nothing elſe will we know 1 | 
In our journey below, | 


But ſinging thy grace, to thy paradiſe go- 


6 Nay, and when we remove | 
| To the manfons above, 2 
Our heaven ſhall Rill be to ſing of thy love; > 
When time is no more, | 
| Wi till hall adore | 
T he ocean of love, without Eottom or ſhore, | 
=F Ere iong we ſhail fly | — | 
: To the regions on high, _ „ 
For Iſrael's firength cannot vary or Iĩe : 
| He ſoon ſhall appear, 
le more than draws near, 
Our Jeſus i is come and W s here. 
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rn een. 
I PIEFORE Tehovah's awful throne, 
5 1 e nations bow with ſacred joy; 
_ Know that the Lord eis Cod alone, 
_ He can create and he deftroy. 
2 Lis ſor reign pow'r, without our aid, 


\ | Made us of clay, and form'd us men : ; | 
j And when like wand'ring theep we ftcay'd, | 
| He brought us to his fold again. : 
F 3 Well croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
1 . High as the heav'ns cur voices raiſe; ' 
| Anu earth with her ten thouſand tone zes } 
| Shall nil thy courts with ſounding praiſc. | 
\ 4 Wide as the world is thy command | 
f Vaſt as eternity thy love; 

| Firm as a rock thy truth muſt Rand, 

g When rolling years ſhall ceaſt to move. | 
. © 22. ny i 
Y 1 HE Lord of Sabbath let vs praiſe, \ 
| In concert with the bleſt, | +: 


| Who, joyful in harmonious lays, 
| Employ an endleſs reſt. | 
2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow, Ns 4 
Py hymns of praiſe we learn to be ES, 
Triomphant here below. | 
| 3 On this glad day a brighter ſcene 
= © Ct glory was difplay'd, | 
Py God, th'erernal Word, than when 
This univerte was made. | 
4 He tiſes, who mankind has bought, 
With grief and pain extreme; 
Toras great to ſpeak the world from gought, 
*T wa: grenter to redeem | 20771 = 
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Ad {hout for joy the Saviour s name: 


PRAISE. 
H y M N CLIX. 
ALVATION ! o the Ke bana, 
What pleaſure to our ears 
A ſov'reign balm tor every wound, 
A cordial tor oui ſcars. | t 
C0 R d 5 
Cle , honour, priſe, and power 
He unty ibe 135 for ever ; 


Feſus Chrift is our Redeomer ! 
Hallelujah, praiſe the Lord. 


2 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The {pacicus carth around, 
While ail the a/nies of the ſky 
_ Confpire to raiſe the found. C7/ry, Se. 


3 Salvation ! O thqu blec4ing . 
Io thee the praiie belongs: 
Salvation thall inſpire our hearts, 1 
*. dwell upon our tongues. | Glory, Sa ” 
| i 


'H Y M N CLX. 


ROM all that dwell below the ſkies, | 
Let the Creator's praiſe arife; i 
Let the Redermer's name be ſung, . | 
Thro ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 
Eternal are thy mercies Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 3 | 
Thy praiſe ſhall found from ſhore to ſhore, 
Ii tuns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. | | 
2 Your laſty themes, ye mortals bring, | 
In forgs of praife divinely ting | 
I be great ſalvation loud proclaim, | 


lu ry land begin the fong, 
To ev ry land the ſtrains belong; | 
In chcertul founds all voices raiſe, — 
And 18 the world with loudett praiſe, 1 | 
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43? PRAISE. 


5 x MF, let us join our c!:eerful fongs 
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With angels round the throne, 
Tea thouſand thou fand are their 
But all their joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy d, they ery, 
To be etalted thus; 


* orthy the Lamb, cur hearts reply, | 
For he was flain for us. 


3 Jeſus is werthy to receive 


Honour and pow'r divine; 
And bleffings more than we can gives 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


4 The whole creation join in one, 


To blefs the facred name 
Of kim that firs upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


HY MY enn. 
\LORY be to God on high, 
God whoſe glory fils the iK 
Peace on earth to man forziy'n, 
Man the well-belov'd of heaven. 


2 Soy'reign Father, heav'nly king, 

Thee we now preſume to frag, 
Glad thine attributes confeſs, 
Glorious all and numberleſs. 


3 Hall, by all thy works ador d; 
Hail, the everlaſting Lord; 
Thee with thanful hearts we prove, 
Lord ot power and God ct love 


4 Cbhriſt our Lord and God we on; 
Chiiſt, the t ather's only Son ; 
Lamb of Get tor ſinners lain, 
Saviour of offending man. 


PRAISE 


Bow thine car, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou: 

eſu, in thy name we pray, 
Take, O take our fins away. 


| 6 Pow'rful advocate with God, 
TuRtify us by thy blood“! 
go thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hlear, the world's atonement thou. 1 


7 Hear, for thou, O Chriſt alone, 
With thy glorious Sire art one; 
One the Holy Ghoſt with thee, 
One Supreme, eternal 1 hree = 


H Y M N cLx nt. 


RAISE ye the Lord, y immortal quires 
an 5 al fll the rexkms. above ; 
Praiſe him who form's you of his fires. 
And feeds you with his love. 


2 Sing to his praiſe, ye chryſtal ſkies, - 
I he floor of his abode; 
Or veil in ſhades your thouſand eyes, 
Before your brighter God. 


3 Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 

Whoſg beams create our days, 

cin with the filver queen of night, 
To own your borrow d rays. 


4 Winds, ye tha!l bear his name aloud 
Through the ethereal blue, | 
For when his chariot is a cloud, 6 
He makes his wheels of you, | We: 


31 hander and hail, and fires and ſtorms, 
The troops of his command, 
Appear in all your dreadfu} torms, | | 
| And ** his awtul hand, | | 
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440 PRATSE. 


6 Shout to the Lord, ve ſurging ſeas, 
In your eternal roar; 
Let wave to wave ound his praiſe, 
And ſhore reply to thore. 


> While monſters, iporting on the ficod, 
In icaly vilver ſhine, 
Speak terribly their Maker, God, 
And laſh the foaming brine. 
3 But gentler things ſhall tune his name 
To ſofter notes than thefe, 
Young zephyrs breathing o'er the ſtream, | 
Or whiup'ring through the trees. 


| 9 Wave your tall heads, ye loity pines, 


To him that bids you grow z 


5 Sweet cluſter bend the fr vUitiul vines 


On ev'ry thankful bough. 


10 Let the ſnrill birds his honours raiſe, 


And climb the morning ſky ; 


While grov ling beaſts artempt his praiſe | 
In hoarſer harmony. 


11 Thus while the meaner creatures ling, 


Ye mortals take the found, 
| Echo the glories of your King 
Through all the nations round. 


WY n nn Hin. 


1 ur God of Abra“ m praiſe, 


Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Antieat of everlaſting days, 
| And God of Hove: 
TEROVAH, GREAT 1 AM) 
y earth and heaven conſeft ; 


1 bow and bleſs the ſacred Name, | 
Tor ever blett, | A 


RJ 


PRAISE. * 


z The God of Abrah'm praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command "TRY 
From earth I riſe—and ſeck the j joys | 
At bis right band: 
I all on earth forſuke, _ 
Its wiſdom, fame, and pow'r; _ 
And him my only portion make, 
My ſhield and tow'r, 


3 The Cod of Abrah'm praiſe, 
Whoſe all-ſufficient grace ES 
Shall guide me ail my happy days; 
In all my ways: 
He calls a werm his friend! 
He calls himſelf my God 
And lie mall ſave me to the end, 
I hro' Jeſu's blood) 


4 e by himſelf hath for, 
Ion iis oath depend, 
1 Hall, on Cagie $ Win?S u * born, 
Tockeav'n ufcend ; | 
I ſhall beheid his face, 
1 thall his power adore, 
And ting the wonders of his grace 
| For evermote. | 
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TN Ay Saviour, my almighty friend, 
When | begin to praiſe; 
Where will the growing numbers ent, 
The numbers of thy grace? 


2 Thou art my everlaſting truſt; 
Thy goodneſs I adore; 
Send down thy grace, O bleſſed Lord, 
That 1 may love thee mere. 


Ce — 
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= PRAISE. 


2 My feet mall travel all the length 
Of the celeſtial road; 


And march with courage in thy ſtrength, 


Jo ſee the Lord my Gd. 


4 Awake, awake my tuneful po 185 
With this delighitful ſon 
And entertain the darkeſt bes, ä 
Nor think the ſcaſon long. | 


; H 


H Y MN CLEVL - 
HIS. this is the Gol we adors, 


| Whoſe love is as great as his power, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end. 
"Tis Jeſus, the firit and the laſt, | 
_ Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We l praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 


830 — — 2 
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„„ n 20... Os 
+ * F ORD, how divine thy comforts are 
| | How beav'nly is the place 
| Where Jeſus ſpreads the ſacred feaſt. 
Of his redeeming grace 


2 There the rich bounties of our Gad, 

| And ſweetett glories ſhine ; 

There Teſuz ſays, that I am his, 
And my beloved's mine. 


3 Here ſays the kind redeeming Lord, 
| And ſhews his wounded fide) 
See here the ſpring of all your joys 
That open d whan I d d! | 
4 He ſmiles, and cheers my movurnful heart, 
Ls And tells of all his pain; 
All this, ſays he, I bore for thee, 


j And then bs ſmiles again. 


Cn. ͤn.— — 
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Our faithful, unchangeable friend ʒ 


3 What ſhall we pay our heav'nly ws 


— — 
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PRATEL 


2 For grace ſo vaſt as this? 
He brings our pardon to our 
And ſeals it with A kiſs. | 


5 Let ſuch amazing loves as theſs 
Be ſonnded all abroad; 5 
Such favours are beyond degrees, : 
And worthy of a- Cod. 


7 To bim that waſh's us in his blood | 


Be everlaſting praiſe, 3 
Salvation, honour, glory, pow * 
Eternal as his days. 


; HY M N 3 T 
3 HEN all the mercies of my God, 
| My riſing foul furveys, 6 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe ? | 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain d, 
And all my wants redreſt, 
While in the flent womb 1 lay 

Ant hung upon the breaſt. 


5 | _ To all my weak complaints and cries, | 


Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn' a 
Jo form themſelves in pray'r. | 


4 Unnumber'd comforts an my foul 

Thy tender care beſtov/ d, | 

| Before my infant-heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd, 


43 When in the lipp'ry paths of youth, 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran, | 
Thine arm, unſeen, convey d me late, 
Aud led me up to man. | 


u 
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we — PRAISE. - oY 


"6 Through hidden dangers, toils, and zeaths „ 
It gently clear d my way 1 j 
And through the pleaſing frares of vice, | 
More to be feat d than they. | 


7 Thro' ev ry period of my liſe | = 

Thy goodnef> PII purive;, iN 

And after death, in diſtant worlds; | 
The plealing theme renew. 


| 8 Thro' all eternity to Thee 

A grateful ſong Il raife; 

But 0 eternity s too tort 
To utter all thy praiſe, 


— <-— ——_  - : 


© H TY M N. I. AIX. 
2 W. ER I take my walks abroad, | 


How many poor J fee, 
What ſhall | render to my Gd 
For all his giitz to me? 


2 Not more than others I deferve, Rs | 
Vet God hath gon me more 55 7 
For 1 have food, while others ſtarve, ED 
Or beg from door to door. 


3 While ſome poor wretches ſcarce can tell 
Where they may lay their head; 
I have a home wherein tc dwell, 
And reit upon my bed. 


4 Are theſe thy favours day by day 
To me above the rett ? 
Then let me love thee more than * 
And 8 to ſerve thee beſt, | e \ 
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* 
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| By God our good 


e — a ͤ—— — — — ———B— —— 


| Hitherto bach thi Lord helped ur, 1 SAM. vii. 12. 


ru trait be the way, with dangers beſ-t, 
And we thig delay.aze no farther yet; 


| Our goed Guide ang Sav gur hath helped thus far, 


and 'tis by his favour we are what we are, 


2 What creatures. befide are favour'd like us 3 


Forgiven, ſopply' and banqueted thus, 
| ather, who gave us his Son, 
And ſent him to gather his children in one? 


3 My brethren, retie& on what we have been, : 


How God had reſpect to us when in ſin 


W hen lower and tower we every day fell, SS. 
He ſtretch d forth his power andſnatch d us from bell. 
4 Then let us rejoice and cheerfully ſing, 3 
With heart and with voice, to Jeſus our ng; 


Who thus far has brought us from evil to $9 
i he-ranfor that bought us, no lets than hi 
For bleſſings like theſe ſo baunteoully giv'n, 
For proſpects of peace and foretaſtes ot heav'n 4 
"Tis grateful, tis pleaſant to hing and adore; _ 
Be tliankful for preſent, and then aſk for itidre, * 


HY MN CLXXL 


1 0 Thou God of my falvation, 
5 


My Redeemer irom all pn: 
- Mov to this by rat companion, 
Yearning towels from withia; 
} will praiſc thee, 


* Whete hall 1 175 praiſe begin? 


5 — * 
* 


pod, | 
s blood 
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* TRUSTIN 18 i= PROVIDENCE. | 


2 While the angel quires are crying, 
Glory to the great IAM | 
1 with them would ſtill be vying, 
_ Glory, glory to the Lamb 
O how precious 
Is the ſound-of Jeſu's name, 


2 Now 1 ſce, wit! joy and wonder, 
Whence the healing Rreams aroſe 
f,rgel mines are loſt to pontter 
Dying love's myſterious cauſe, 
- .: Fe is bleſſing, | 
Down to all, to me it HO. 


4 Tho' unſeen 1 love the Saviour, 
He almighty grace hath ſhown ; 
Pardon 4 guilt nd purchas d favour | 
i his tie makes to mortals known; 
ive him glory, 
Glory, glory is his en. 


5 Angels now are hov'ring round us, 
Ungercev' d they mix the tlicong, 
Won#'ring at the love that crown deus, 
Glad to join the bol fog: | 
HFallelujah, 
Love and 82 to Chril vil 


93 —— ut. * 


BOY — DAE. 00 <2 0000/05" — 0069 004 009 2500 6009) : 


| TRUSTING in PROVIDENCE 


"MF WM MN: CLERXIE: 
 FATT TAE-FIRST.. :. 
1 CNOMMIT thou all thy griefs 

- | 1 And ways into his hands, 

of To his ſure truſt and tender care, 

Far dl Who earth and Reav'n commands; 
oa ho points the clouds their <ourſe, 
* hom wind; and ſeas obey, 

He tha:l direct thy'wand'ring vet, 
hg > Mak Prepare vn, * 17 · 


— ͥ — — 


TRUSTING in PROVIDENGE. 147 


7 Thou on the Lord rely, 
| So ſafe ſhalt thou go on; 
Fix on his work thy tea tant eye, 5 | 
So ſhall thy work be done 1 
No profit canſt thou gain | {| 
| 


By ſelf- conſumins care, 
re him commend thy cauſe, his ear 
Attends the ſofteſt pray r. 
Thine evetlaſting truth, | =: 
Father, thy ceajeleſs love. | 11 
| Sees all thy children's wants, and knows | | 
Wat beit for each will prove; 1 
And whatſoe'er thou willſt 
Ihou doit, O King of kings; | 
| What thine unerring wiſdom choſe, $f | 
'l hy pow'r to being brings. ; 


4 | Thou ev'ry where haſt way, _ Y 
And ali things ſerve thy might, 5 1 
Thy ev'ry ad pore bleſſing is, 5 
_ 'Thy path unſully'd lights | li 

' 


When thou ariſeſt, Lordi 
What ſhall thy work withſtand ? | 
When all ihy children want, thou gie'ſt, | 
Wo, who thail ſtay thine hand? | | | 


u r kN cx. 
WETTED THE SECOND, 


1 [ $ IVE to the winds thy fears, 

F. Hope. and be undiſmay d. 
God hears thy fghs, and counts thy tears, 
Jod ſhall lift up thy head; Fl 
Thro' waves, and clouds, and ftorms, Fi 
Die gently clears the way; 
Wait thou his time, fo hall this night 

Sn end in joyous nt | 

S.2 
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l 
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1 TRUSTING i PROVIDENCE. 


2 Still heavy is thy heart, 
| Still finks thy ſpirits down; ; 
Caſt off the weight, let fear depart, 

And ev'ry care be gone; 

What tho thou ruleſt not, 
Vet heav'n, and earth, and r 
Proclaim. God ſitteth on the throne, 

And ruleth all things well. 


Leave to his ſoy reign ſway 
To chuſe and to command, 

So ſhait thou wond' fing own his way, © 
How wiſe, how ſtrong is hand | 
Far, far above thy thought 
His counſel mall appear, | | |-. 

nen full he the work hath wrought, 

That caus d thy needleſs fear, 


 Thcu ſreſt our weiknefs, Lord, 
Our hearts are known to thee ; 
O lift rhou ap the ning nand, 
Confirm the feble knee: 
Let us in life, in death, 
Thy ſtedfaſt truth der hos, 
And pubil:h, with gur lateii breath, 
I hy love and guardian are.. 


n Y M N CLXXIV. 


OD of my lite, whoſe gracicus pow'r 
Thro' various deaths my {foal bath lei, 
Or rurn'd afide the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my linking head 


2 In all my ways thy band 1 Cn, 
Thy ruling. providence I tee; 

Aſﬀaſt me Rill my courſe to rien, 

Ard 1121! direct 880 88 an 95 2 


Ihe heav'n of loving thee alone. 


— —_—_ 


| Ov IAEA i. e. The Lond will 


TRUSTING i pong 149 


3 Oft from the margin of the grave, 
Thou, Lord, haſt liſted up my head; 
Sudden 1 found thee near to ſave; 
The fever ond thy touch, and fed, | 


4 Whither, O whither ſhould I fly! 
But to my loving Saviour's breaſts, LA 
Secure within thine arms to lie, 
And ſufe beneath thy wings to reſt ? ? 


5 1 have no ſkill the fnare to ſhun, 
But thou, O Chriſt ! my wiſdom art; 
Jever into ruin run; 
But thou art greater than my heart. 
6 Foolifh, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a wav 1 have not known 
Bring me where | my bean may find, 


7 Enlarge my heart to make thee room; 
Enter, and in me ever ſtay; 
The crooked then ſhall Rraigb: become z 

The darkneſs (hall be Joſt in day! 


WB M N XXV. 


Provide, Gum. XXii, * 


VO troubles affail, and dangers 5 affright, 
Tuo friends ſhould all fait, 127 foes all tte; ; 
Y et one thing ſecures us, whatever betide, 
i he promiſe affares vs, The Lord will provide. 


2 The birds without barn and ftorehouſe are fed; 


From them let us learn to truſt for our bread : 
His ſaints what is Ftting ſhal! ne'er be deny d, 


50 long as it's 3 he Lord will i provide, 
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1% TRUSTING i PROVIDENCE, 


3 We ll may, like ſhips, by tempeſt be roft, 
On perilous deeps, hut need not be loſt; 
'Tihc' Satan enrages tlic wind and the tide, | 
Yet ſ:;, pure engages, I he Lord will provide. 


&4 Bi; call we obey, like Abiah m of old; 
We knew not the way, but Faith makes us bold; 
For tho! we are ftrangers, we have a fure guide, 
And 'ruſt in all dangers, The Lord will provide. 
5 When satan appea s to ſtop up our path, 
And ulis us with fears, we triumph by faith; 
He cannot take from us, (tho' oft he has try a) 
Ine heart cheering promiſe, I he Lord will piovlde 


5 He tells us we're weak, our hope is in vain, 


The good that we ſcek we nne er ſhall obtain; 
But wien ſuch ſuggeſtions our graces have try 4, 
This anſwers all qacitions, The Lord will provide. f 


7 No ſtrength of our own, nor goodneſs we claim, 


Dur truſt tis all thrown on jeius s name; 
Tn this our ſtrong tower tor ſafety we hide; 
be Lord is our power, 1 he Lord will provide. 


8 When life finks apace, and death is in view, 

he word of his arace ſha comfort us through ; 
Not tearing, or doubring, with Chriſt on our tidg, 
We hope to dic ſhouting, Ihe Lord will provide. 


HY MN CLXXVI, 


HE Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed ire with a hepherd's —_ 
His preſence {hi} my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchtul eve; 
My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


2 When in the ſultry glebs 1 faint, 
©: on the chirtty mMowitgin panty 


Rus TNG in PROVIDENCE. 253 


Ĩ0 fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wand'ring ſteps he lea Is 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant land{kip flow. 0 
Tho' in the paths of death I tread, | | 

With gloomy horrors overſpread, 

My tedfait heart ſhall fear no ill, | 
For thou, O Lord, art with me flillj  ' | 
Thy triendly crook ſhall give me aid, | | | 
And guide me through the dreadſul ſhade, 

4 Tho''in a bare and rugged way, | 

Through devious lonely wilds I ſtray, 1 
Th,. bounty ſhall my pains beguile; | | 

The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſraile | 


1 f 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown d, : 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. : | 


H T MN _ CLEXVIL. _ | 
1 WAY, my unbelieving fear. | 
II Fear ſhall in me no more have place 1] 

My Saviour doth not yet appear, no | 
He hides the brightneſs of his face ; 

But tha!l I therefore let him go, { | | 
And baſcly to the tempter yield? -."W 4 

No, in the ſtrength of Jeſus, no. "2 
never will give up my ſhicld. = 


| 
2 Although the vine its fruit deny, | 
| Although the olive yield no oil, { 
The with'ring fig - tree droop and die, | 
he fields clude the tiller's toil, 
The empty fall no herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating race, 
Pet will I triumph in the Lord, 
The God of my ſalvation praiſe. 


152 TRUSTING # PROVIQENCE.. 


3 Barren although my ſoul remain, 

And no one bud of grace appear z 
No fruit of all my toil or pain, 

But tin, and only fin is here 
Although my gifts and comforts loft, 
iy blooming hopes cut off 1 fee, 

Yet will Jin my Saviour truſt, 
And glory that he dy d vor me. 


| 4 In hape believing againſt hope, 


1 my Lord, my God, 1 claim, 
Jetus, my firength, ſhall lift me up, 
Salvation is in'[eſu's name; 
To me he ſoon mall bring it nigh, 
iy fovl alt tien out ſtrip the wind, 
On wings of he mount up on high, 
And leave the world and tin behind. 


H T M MN  CLEXVIIL 
1 I to Jefiis for relief | 
8 1 My foul has fied by priy't; 
Why ſhduld I give way to grief, 
Or heart-confumiing care? 
Are not ul things in his hand ? 
Has he not his promiſe tant ? 
Will he then regardleſs Rand, 
And let me fink at lat $ 
2 While 1 know his providence | 
Diſpoſes each event; : 
Shall 1 judge by fe: ble ſenſk, 
And yield to diſconteht ? 
Tf he worms and fpatiows teed, 
 Cloath the grafs in rich array; - 
Can he fee a child in feed, 
And turn his eye away? 


| TRUSTING i» PROVIDENCE. 253 
> 3 When his name was quite unknown, 
| And fin my life employ'd ; | 
Then he watch'd me as his own; 
Or I had been deftroy'd; | 
Now his mercy-ſcat i know, 
Now by grace am reconcil'd ; 
Would he ſpare me while a foe, 
To leave me when a child ? 
4 If he all my wants ſupphy d 
When I diſdain d to pray; 
No his Spirit is my guide, 
How can he ſay me nay ? 
If he would not give me up, . _ 
When my foul againſt him fought; 
Will he diſappoint the hope . 
Which he himſelf has wrought? 
s If he ſhed his precious blood 
To bring me to his feld; 
Can 1 think that meaner good 
Hs ever will withhofd > 
Satan, vain is thy device! 
Here my hope reits well-aſſur d. 
In that great redemption- price, 
I ſee the whole ſecur d. 


H Y M N . CLXXIX. 


F | OD moves in a myſterious way, 
- i His wonders to perform; 
. He plants his footſteps in the fea, 
} | And rides upon the ftorm. 
| 2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing ſkill, 2 
He treaſures up his bright dcſigns, 55 
And works his 3 Will. 


. — 


1:4 TRUSTING In PROVIDENCE, 


3 Ye fearful (ants, ſreſh courage take, 
The clouds ye fo much dread | 
Are big with mercy, and ſhall break : 
| In bleMings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But tru! 4 him for his grace; . | 
Behind a trowning providence | | 
He hides a finiling face. 


5 His purpoſes ll ripen faſt, 
Unfouiding every hour; 
The bud may have a hitter taſte, 
But (veegrt will be the floveer. 
6 Blind unbelief is ture to err, 
| And ſcan his work in vain; 
Cedis his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


1 
| 
f 
| 


KY M N . CLXXX. 
1 OriLL for thy loving-kindnets, Lord, N 
L in thy temple wait : 
I 1ook to find thee in thy w ord, 
Or at thy table nieet. 


2 Here in thing own appointed mm 
1 wait to learn thy will: 
Sllent 1 tand before thy face, 
And hear thee tay, „Be Rl!” 


3 Be tilt, and know that I ara Cod!“ 
 *'Trs all live to know ! | 
To fel the virtue of thy blood, 15 
And ſpread its praiſe below | 


41 wait my vigour to renew, 
Thing m 2380 to-retrieve ; 
The veil of outward things paſs through, 
andi gaſp ia ches to h 
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TRUSTING in PROVIDENCE. : 38 


I work; and on the labour vain: 
:-.: Ang thes from works I ceaſe: _ 
1 ſtrive; and ſee my fruitleſs pain, 
Till Cod create my peace. = 


6 Fruitleſs, till thou thyſelf impart, 


_ Muſt all my etforts prove: 
They cannot change a finful ds 
They. cannot purchaſe love. 


7 I do the thing thy laws enjoin, | 


And then the ſtrite give o er; 
To thee I then the whole reſign, . 
And truit in means no mare. 


8 1 truſt in him who ſtands * 


The Father's wrath and me: 
Jeſu, thou great eternal Mean, 
I wok for all from thee! 
HYM * en. 
var THE FIRST. 


1 OLDIERS of Chriſt, ariſe, * 
And put your armour on, 


Strong in the ſtrength which Bod ſupplies, 


Through his eternal Son : 
Strong in the Lord of huſts, 
And in his mighty pow'r, 


| Who in the ſtrength of jeſus truits, 


ls more than conqueror. 


2 stand then in his great might, 
ä Wich all his ſtrength endu d, 
Put take, to arm you for the fight, 

Ihe panoply of God. 
That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts pait, | 
Ve mpy o'ercome through Chriſt alone, 
Ad Rand entire at * 


* 
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150 TRUSTING # PROVIDENQE; 


Stand then againſt your foes, 
In cloſe and firm array, 
| Legions of wih ends oppoſe _ 
. Throughout the evil day; 
But meet the ſons of night, 
Bur mock their vain defi gn, 
Arm'd in the arms of beds yly light, 
Of righteouſneſs divine. 


4 Leave no unguarded place, be e 
| No weakneſs of the foul ; 
Take ev'ry virtue; ev ry grace, 
And fortify t the whole; 
Indiſlolubly join d. 
| Jo battle all proceed; | 
Put arm 3 with all the mind 
at was in Chriſt your head. 


f Y M N erxxxN. 
ART * SECOND. 


UF above all; tay hold 
On faith's victorious ſhield, 
Arn'd with that adamant and gold. 
| You're {are to win the field; 
If faith furtbund your heart, 
| Satan ihalt be ſfubdu'd; 
| Repell@ his ev'r7 fiery dart: 
And quench d with feſu's blood. 


2 Jeſus hath dy'd for you! 
| What can his ſove withſtandꝰ 

Believe! hold faſt your ſhield, ind who 

| Shall pluck you from hits hand? 
Believe that Jeſs reigns, 
All powr to him ts givin: : 

Believe, till freed from fin's N . 
Believe yourſelves to heay'n! 


 TRUSTING # PROVIDENCE. 157 
3 To keep your armour biight, 15 


 Artend with conftant care; 
Still —_ ing in your Captain's ſight, 
5 And watching unto pray r. 
Ready for all alarms,, . 
Stedfaftly (ct your face, : {1-1 
And always excrcifc your arms, i | | 
And uſe your ev'ry grace. | 4+-| 
| 4 Pray, without c ceaſſng 1 ++ 
Four Captain gives the word} | | 
His ſummons cheerfully cbey, Bi 
And call upon the Lord: 
To God your ev f want 
| in inftant pray'r diſplay; 
Pray, always pray, ant never faint z 
Pray, without ns 2 pray. 


HV Ie: N CLXXX1T. 


3 Feed ye the —_— F God, ard all theſe ogy Pall | 
15 ; 1 5 be added, Lu NE Xii. 57. | 


EACT, troubled foul, thou needft not ſents | 
Thy great provider win is near; 
Wuo fed this faft, will feed thee ſtill, 
Be calm, and firk into his will. 


2 The Lord who built the earth and ſky, 
In mercy ſtocps to hear thy cry; 
His promiſe all may freely claim, 
% Aſk and receive in Jefu's name. 


3 His ftores are open all and free, 
To ſuch as truly upright be; 

Water and bread he'll give for food, _ 
With all things elſe which he ſees go 


4 Yeur ſacred hajrs which are ſo ſmall, 
By God himſelf are nymber'd all: 
This truth he's publiſh'd all abroad 
7 hat men may learn to truft the Lord. 
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5 The Ravens daily he doth feed, 


5 


And ſends them tood as they have need, 
Altho they nothing have in itore, 
Yer as they lack, he gives them more. 
Then do not ſeek with anxious care, 
What ye ſhall eat, or drink, or wear: 
Your heav'nly Father will you feed, 

He knows that all theſe things you need. 
Without reſerve, give Chriſt your heart ; 
Let him his righteouſneſs impart; _ 
Then all things elſe he'll freely give, 


With him yoa all things ſhall receive, 
3 Thus ſhall the ſoul be truly blett, 


That ſecks in God his only reit; 
May 1 that happy perſon be, 
In time, and in eternity 


$UFF R R 1 * 8. 
H Y M N cia. 


2 { NYOME on, my partners in diſtreſs, 


Muy comrades through the wilderne 
Who ſtill your bodies tecl; 
Awhile forget your griets and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears 
'To that celettial hill. | 


2 Beyond the bounds of time and ſpace 


5 


Lock forward to that heav'nly place, 
The ſaints' ſecure abode : 3 

On faith's ſtrong eagle-pinions riſe, 

And force your paſſage to the tkies,- 
And ſcale the mount of God, 

Who ſuffer with our Maſter here, 

We thall before his face appear, 
And by his fide fit down: 


ren 


ſs, 


SUFFERING. 


70 patient ſaith the prize is ſurez 
Aad all that to the end endure 
Ihe croſs, ſhall wear the cron. 


4 Thrice- bleſſed bliſ:, infpiring hope; 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits up; 
lt brings to life the deadd 
Our conflicts here ſhall foon be bad, 
And you and | aſcend at laſt, 
Triumpbant with our Head. 


5 That great myſterious Deity 
We ſoon with open face {hail fer; 
The beatific cht . 
Shall fl} heav'n's ſounding courts with * 
And wide diffuſe the golden blaze 
+ Of everlatting light. 


6 ne Father ſhining on his throne, 
The glorious co-eternal Son, 
The fpirit, one and ſev'n, 
[ Conipire our rapture to complete; 
h And lo we fall before his feet, 
Ard ſilence heightens hæav n. 


7 In hope of that extatic pauſe, 
Jeſu, we now ſuſtain thy croſs, 
And at thy foctſtool fall, 
Jill thou our hidden liſe reveal, 
Till thou our raviſh'd ſpirits filly 
Ard God is all in all, 7255 


B n 


AST on the fidelity 
Of my redeeming Lords 
1 Mall his ſalvation ſee, 
According to tus word: 


6 * 


_—, 


Ee Credence to his wore! } give, 
| | y Saviour, in diſtreſſes paſt, 
1 Will not now his ſervant leave, 


Put bring me through at laſt. 
2 Better than my boding fears _ 
Po me thou oft haſt prov'd; 
= al Oft obſerv'd my Ment. tears, 
' And challeng'd thy belov d: 
Mercy to my reſcue flew, | 
And death ungratp d his fainting prey z 
Pain befors thy, face withdrew, TE 
Ard ſorrow fled away. 


Now as yeſterday the ſame, 
In all my troubles nigh, | 
Jeſus, on thy word and name 
1 Redfattly rely, 
Sure as now the giief I feel, | 
The promis'd joy 1 ſoon thall hav 3 
Sav d again, to finners tell 5 
Thy pow'r and will to ſave. | 
4 To thy bleſſed will refign'd, 
And ſtay d on that alone, | 
I thy perte& ſtrength ſhall find, 
Thy faithful mercies own ; 


Dk — 
G oe ao * 
* ——— —— — — N . — : 


Compaſs d round with fongs of praiſe, 
* My All to my Redeemer give; | 
Spread thy miracles of grace, | 
And ſor thy glory live. 


| HY M N CLEXXVT. 
I ATHER, in the name | pray 
Of thy incarnate Love, 
Humbly aſk, that as my day 8 
| My ſuff ring ſtrength may prove: 
When my forrows moſt increaſe, 
1 | Let thy ſtrongeſt joys be givin 
Jeſu, come with my diſtreſo, 
And agony is hcav as 


f 
0 g 
1 


w — 
—́— — , on : 
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2 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 71 
For good remember me! | | #1 
Me, whom thou haſt caus d to truck 
For moe than lite on thee : 3 q 
With me in the fire remain, . ; 
Till like borniſh'd gold I ſhine, - 84 
Neve, through confecrated pain, | 4 
To ee che face divine. 5 Ko | | 


EF H T MN CLXXXVil. ö 


HOU Lamb of God, thou Prince of peace, 1 
For thee my thirſty foul doth pine! | 
My longing heart implores thy grace. | | 
| D ke me in thy likenefs ſhine! "Ml 

2 With frauglefs, even, humble mind, | | ; 
Thy wijl in all things may I fee; 1 
In love be ev'ry wiſh refign'd, | ED 
And hallow d my whote heart to thee. _ 

| 3 When pain o'er my weak fleſh prevails, | 
| With dard. like patience arm my breaſt j | | 
vw ate grief my wounded ſou] Aſſdils, 5 * 
In lowly metknels may I reſt. 5 


Cloſe by thy fide till may 1 keep, 
Howe'er life's yarious current low 3 
With ſtedfaſt eye mark every ſtep, 
And follow thee here er thou go. 


s Thou, Eortl, the ereadful fight haſt won Þ. 

* Alone thou haſt the wine-preſs trod. 

| Is ms thy ftrength ning grace be ſhown, 
| O may I conquer through thy blood! | 3 

| 6 So when on Sion thou ſhalt ſtand. | 

Ys > And all hz#v'n's hoft adore their king. | | 

BET Shall be found at thy right-hand, + | 

g _ And free from 7 hs glories lat 4 


— 4 * - 0 
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16 SUFFERING. 


ND let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint or die, 
My foul ſhall quit the mourntul vale, 
And ſoar to worlds on high; 
Shall join che diſembodied Gints, 
And find its long ſought reſt, 
IJ hat only blifs for which it pants 
In tue Redeemer's breaſt. 


2 In hope of that immortal crown 


I now the croſs ſuſtain, | 
And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil and pain. 
I ſuffer on my threeſcore years 

Til my Deli rer come, 


And wipe away his ſervant's tears, x 


And take his exile home. 


| 3 © what hath Jeſus brought for me W 


Before my raviſh'd eyes 
Rivers of life divine 1 wy 
And trees of paradiſe ! 
I fee a world of Spirits bright, 
Who taſte the pleaſures there 
They all are rob'd in ſpotleſs white, 
And conq'ring palnis they bear. 


4 O what are all my ſuff rings here, 
If Lord, thou count me meet 
With that enraptur'd hott t appear, 
And worſhip at thy feet. | 
Give j joy or griet, give caſe or pain, 
Lake life or friends away: 
But let me find them all again 


— —— ——— — — 
6. 
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SUFFERING. 


n Y MN clxxxlix. 


1 apPY ſoul, thy days are . : 
| All chy mourning days — 
Co by angel guards attended, 

To the fight of Jetus go. | 


mM hen 2, to receive thy Spirit, 

che Saviour ſtands above, 

1 the purchaſe of his merit 
Keaches out the crown of love. 


3 Struggle through thy lateſt paſſion, 
Io thy dear Redeemrr's breaſt, 
To his uttermoſt ſalvation, 
Jo his everlaſting reſt : 


4 For the joy he ſets before thee, 
Bear a momentary pain, 
Die, to live a life of glory, | 
| Suffer 3 with 3585 Lord to reign. 


"EAD of 1 FER mien phat, | 
We joytully adore the. © 
Till thou appear, 
| iy Meinbers here 
| Shall fing like thoſe in glory. 
1 We litt Hur hearts and voices, 
| With bleft anticiparion : 
And cry aloud, 
And give to Cod 
The praiſe of our ſalvation. 
-2 While in affliction's furnace, 
And paſſing through the fire, 
I py love we praiſe, 
Which knows nc days, 
And ever brings us nigher; 
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SUFFERING 


We clap our hands, exulting 
In thine almighty favour ; ; 

The love divine, | 
Which made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


3 Thou doſt conduct thy people 
Through torrents of Ry | 
Nor will we fear, 
While thou art near, 
I de fire of tribulation: _ 
The world, with fin an B 15 
In vain out match opf 
By thee we 
Break tlirough them all, 
e ſong of Moſes. 
. <By-faith we ſee the glo | 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
The croſs deſpiſe, 
For that high prize, 
Which thou haſt ſet before us: 
And if thou chunt us — 
We mo as dying Ste 
* 11 ſee ces ſtan 
| = wy right hand, 
To take us * to heav'n. 


H 17 M CY 1 


ORD, I adore thy gracious will, 
Through ev'ry initrament of ut 
My Father's goodneſs ſet: 
Accept the complicated wrong N 
Of Shemei's hand and Shemei's tongue, | 
A As kind rebukes trom thee, 


SUFFERING, x5 


H * M * excl. 


su, the weary wand'rer's reſt, 
«# Give me thy eaſy yoke to bear; 
V ith ſtedfaſt patience arm my breatt, 
Wich ſpotleſs love, and lowly fear. 


2 Thankful I take the cup from thee, 
Prepar'd aud mingled by thy (kill 
Though bitter to the taſte it he, 
Pow 'rtul the wounded ſoul to hank. - 
7 Be thou, O Pork of Ages, nigh! ne 
So ſtall each marmur ing thought be gone: 
And grief, and fear, and care ſhall fiy 
As clouds before the mid-day ſup. 


4 Speak to my warring paſſions, „Peace * 
| Say to my trembling heart, Be til! j** 
T!-; pow'e my firength and fortreſs is, 

Fer all things ferve thy fov'reign will. 


5 O death! where is thy ſting * Where now 
| 'Uhy boaſted victory, O grave? | 
Who thal! contend with God * Or who 
Can hurt, whom God delight to fave t 


H V ö M N CXCHI. 


XI ſhov'd I doubt his love at laſt, 
V With anxioyj thoughts perplex: 
Who fav d me in the troubles paſt, 
Wilt fave me in the next. 
Will fave, till at my lateſt hour, 
With more than conqueg bieit, 
J ſoa: beyond tempiation's pow 2, 
4c my Redgemer s break 


— — ——ů ů 2 
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FUNERAL 


H * M N exciv. 


N, lovely appearance of death | 
What ſight upon earth is lo air! ? 
Not all the g2y pageants that breathe, 
Can with à dead body compare : 
With ſolemn delight I furvey | 
The corpſe. when the ſpirit is ficd, 
In love with the beautiful clay, 
And longing to lie in its ſtead. 


2 How bleſt is our brother, bereſt 


Of all that could burden his mind; 
How caſy the foul that has left | 
his weariſome body behind ! 
Of evil incapable thou, 
W boſe relics with envy I fer, 
No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a finner like me. 


1 17 his earth is affected no more 9 
With ficknels, or {ſhaken with pain 1 
The war in the menibers is 0 er, 
And never ſhall vex him again: : 
No anger henceforward or ſhame 
Shall. tedden this innocent clay; 
Extinct is the animal flame, 
And paiſion is vaniſh'd away. 


J This languiſhing bed is at ret, 
Its thinking and aching are Ger; 
This quiet immovable breaſt 
Is heav d by afflict ion no more: 
This heatt is no longer the ſeat 
Ot trouble and torturing pain; 
It ceaſes to futter and beat, 
It never ſhall futter again. 


— 


FUNPFRAL. 


8 The lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe; 
By ſorrow forbidden to fleep, 
Seal d up in eternal repoſe, _ 
Have ttrangely forgotten to weep: 
The fountains can yield no ſupplies; - 
Theſe hollows from water arc free; 
The tear ate all wip'd from thelc res, 
nd evil they never mall a. - 


6 To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a prifun { breathe, 
And ſtill for «#}:verance pine, 
And prefs to the iſſues of death: 
What now with my tears 1 — 
might | this moment becoa. | 
| My ſpirit created anew, | 
My fie!h be confign' at ro the comb ? * 


* hed „% „ 
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rene. 


EJOICE for a bother deceas' 4, 
Out lofs is his inimte gain; 
A foul out ot priſon releas'd, = 
Sul freed from its bodily chain 
vv ith ſongs let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his ſpirit above, 
Eicap d to the manſions of tight, 
And lodg'd ia the Eden of love. 


2 Our brother the haven hath gain'd, | 

Out-fying the tempeſt and wind, | 4 

His reit he hack ſooner obtain'd, | 
And left his companions behind 

Still toſs'd on à fea of diſtreſs, 
Hard toiling to make the bleſt ſhore, 

Where all is atſurance and peacs, 
And ſorrow and fin are no more. 
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| 3 There all the ſhip's company meet, 


FUNERAL. 


Who fail'd with the Saviour . 
With ſhouting each other they greet, 


And triuniph o'er trbuble and deach : 


The voyage of life's at an end 
The mortal aMiGion is paſt, 
ne age, that in heaven they ſpend, 
For ever and ever hall laſt. 


u 1 u CXCV1. 


s figiſh'd, tis done | 
Ihe ſpicit is fled, 
The pris ner is gore, 
The chriſtian is dead: 
The chriſtian is living 
___ 'Thro' Jeſus's love, 
And gladly receiving 
A kingdom above. 


2 All honour and praife 


Are Jefus's due; 
Supported dy grace, 
He fought his way through; 
Triumphantiy glorious, 
'Thro' ſeſus s zeal, 
And more than victorious, 
O er fin, death, and hell. 
3 Then let us record 
The conquering name, 
Our Captain and Lord 
With ihoutings proclaim 3 
W bo truſt in his paſſion, 
And follow our Head, 
To certain ſalvation 


We al ſhall be led. 


— — —  — CJ — 
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FUNERAL. 
40 Jeſss, lead on 
.... militant care, 
And give us the crown 
Gf rigltiteouſnefs there; 
Where dazzled with glory 
T xc feraphim gaze, 
Or proſtrate adore thee 
In lilence of praife. 
5 Come, Lord., and diſp! ay 
Thy fign in the iky, 
And bear vs away | 
To martions on highs 
The kingdom be given, 
Phe purchaie divine, 
And crown us in heaven 
Eternally thins. _ 
. CXC. 
1 H“ ANNAYH to Jeſus on high! 
Another is enter d his reit, 
Another is fcap d to the (ky, 
And lodg d in lnmaruel s breaſt; 
be ſoul at our fifter is gone | 
To height n the triumph ab: ve, | 


Exalted to }efus o thione, 
And claſp d in the arms of lis love, 


2 What tulncſs of rapture is there, 
While your his glory diſplays, 
And purples the heavenly air, 
vnd ſcatters the 05015 of grace? 
He looks ard hs ſervants in 18 14 
he bleſſing ineffable meet; 
He ſmiles—and they taint at the figh!, 
And — overwhela & at his ice. 
H. 


———_— we. . — 1 ²˙ rw. 


; How happy the angels that fall, 
The faints whom he ſoongſt ſhall call 
No longer impriton d in clay, „„ | f 


Vito Brſt hall be f. non 4 5 vay— | 


a O Jeſus, it this be thy will, 


FUNERAL. 


Trantporied at jeins's name; | | | 
To thare in the feaſt of the l amb! 
Who next troia hi; dun zeon ſhall fly, 


My merciiul Cud—!s cl? | Deg | 


That fu. *Ienly 1 {hauicl Port a N | 


Thy courſel of mercy reveal, 


And wiper the call win heart: 


O Ele me a fi gnal to bnoe, 


7 


I ſoon than WELLER have mu teme % | 
And leave tlic d. 214 bed belc Vs "op ö 
And ny 20 tiis {£1008 ct e | 
H Y M N ©. CXEVIH. | 
APPY who in Jefus ne | 

Rut happier fill arc they | 
ho tc God their ipirits. give | 


Ane ſcape from carth „“.: 
10rd, thou tead'ſt the panting heart, 
Lord, thou hear' it the praying nan; 
Otis better to depart, 
is better far to die. 


3 


Vet if to thy will ordain, 
For dur compamious good, 
Let us in the fleſh remain, | 
And racekly bear the load. | | 
When we have our grief fill'd up, | 
hen we al! our works have dog, Rr 
J.ate partaker* Cf our hope, 
Aud mareis of fy throne. 


SE Apes 
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N Fer PERSONS Jelued i in FE LLOWSEIP. TT 


3 To thy wile and gracious will 
We quietly ſubmit, 
Waiting for redemption till, 
Eur waiting at thy feet: 
When thou wilt the blefiing give . 
__ Call us up thy face to ſee, 
Only let thy ſervants live, 
And let us die to three. 


we DDD DL DNDND DOD Pr CA : 


Fo, PERSONS Joined ; in FELLOWSHIP, 


HY M N cker. 


1 wm. „Jeu, thy * ice, 
| 1 ie promis d blefing give; 
Met in thy name, we look to bee, | 
Expecting to receive. | | 


2 Thee we expect, cur faithful Lord, 
Who in thy name are join d: 
We wait according to thy word 
Thee in the miſt to tind 
3 With us thou art aſſembled nere; 
Fut O thyſelf reveal ! _ 
Son af the living God appear, 
Let us thy preſence feel. 


Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 
And thete dry bones ſhall live; 
Speak E into our hearts, and ſay, 
| 0 The Holy Ghoſt receive 


Whom now we feck, O may we e meet, 
Jeſus, the crucify d; 
Sbeu us thy bleeding lands and feet, 
Thou, Who tor us haſt dy d! 
„ = 
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77 Fer PERSONS joined in FELLOWSHIP, 


6 Cauſe vs the record to receive, 
| . ..._. $peak, and the tokens ſhew ; 
5 „Oh he nct faithleſs, but believe 
in me, who dy d for you!” 


H Y M N CO. — | | 


| od WO are better far than one i 
55 For countet or tor fight; © — 4 
How can one Le warm alone, 

Or ſerve his God acight ? 
Join we then gur hearts and hands, 


' Each to love prevote his triend ; 
' Run the way of his coinmande, . 
i And keep it to the erd. 15 


| 2 Wot to him whoſe ſpirits droop, 
ö 0s lim who full alone; : | 
4 He ha, none te Lit him up, 
1 Io help bis weakneſs on; 
Happier we eacl, other keep, 
We-cach other's burdens bear; 
Never need our tuotfteps flip, 
Upbheld by mucual prayer. | 
3 MRO of twain bas Made us one, | 
Maintains our unity; 
eſus is the corner tone, 
"}n whom we all agree ; 2 | 
Servants of one common Lord, © 
Swceetly of ore heart and mind, 
Who can break a threefold cord, | 
Or part whom God hath join'd | 
O that all with us might prove 
The fellowſhip of ſaints, 
Find ſupply'd in ſefu's love, 
What every member wants? 


x 
| 
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fre PFRSONS jained in FELLOWSHIP. 121 


Craſp we our high-calling's prize; 
t cel our fins on earth forgiv'n ! 
Riſg, in his whele image riſe, 85 

And meet our Head in heaven! . 


1 Y MN cen 5 


8 OME away to the mies, f 
Ds A My beloved ariſe, 
And 3 in the day thou waſt born * 
| On this teitival day 3 
Come cxulting aw iy, 
And with ftinging ro Sion return. 


2 We have laid up our lov: 
Aud treaſure above, FEE 
hough our bodies continue below 1 
The redeem' d of the Lord, oy 
We remember his word, 
And with ſinging to paradiſe go. 
3 With ſinging we praiſe 
The original grace, 
By our heavenly Father beſtow 43 
| Our being receive 
| From his bounty, and live 
To the honour and glory ot God, | 


4 For thy glory we are 
: Created to {hare | 
Both the nature and kingdom divine; ; 
Created again, 
That our fouly may remain | 
In.time and eternity thine. 


5 With thanks we approve 
„ Wl Qetign of thy love, . 
Walch hath join d us in Jefus's name f 


H3 


124 Fr PERSONS tained in FELLOW SIP. 


30 united | in he. wt, 
hat we never can part; 


Till we meet at the ſeaſt of the Lamb. . 


6 "There, there at his feet 
We ſhall fuddendy meet, 
And be parted in body no more 
We ſhall fing to our lyre; 
With wee heavenly choirs, 
And our Saviour in glory adoie. 
7 15 all lajah we fing 
= 16 vur Father and King, 
And his rapturous praifes repeat? 
To che Lamb that was La 
Hallzlujah again, 
Sing ali Heaven, and fall at his (cer! 


3 In aſfur ance of hope 
We to jeſus look up, = 
Till his banner unturl d in the air 3 
Froin cur graves we ſhall ice, 
And cry out, It is he, 
Anc fly up to 2chnowledge him there, | 


H M N cc. 


4 C= all, whoe er have ſet 


Y our faces Sion-ward, 
In jeſus let us mcet, 
And praiſe our common Lord ; 
Tn T-fus let us ſtill go on, 
Jill all appear before his throne, 


2 {carer and nearer ſtill 
We to our country come; 
To that celeſtial hill, 
| 1 he weary pilzrim s home: 
The, New Icrul, alem above, 
7 he ſeat of everlaſting 105 C 


. — ——————— — DO —ʒẽ—— ̃ ẽ — — 


For my RSONS joined i in FELLOWSHIP, 275 


3 Ihe ranſom'd ſons of God, 
5 All earthly things we ſcorn, 
And to our high abode = 
Wirth ſongs of praiſe return; 
From ftrength to ſtrength we Mil! procead _ 
With crowns of joy upon our head. 


4 1 lie peace and joy of faith 
Tach moment may we feel, 
Reccem d from tn and wrath, 
From earth, and death, and nell, 
We to our tather's houfe repair 
To mczet our elder Brother there. 


s Our Erother, Sa viour, Head, 
Our all in all is he; 
And in his ſteps who tread, 
We ſoon his face ſhall for © : | 
Shall fee hum with gur glorious. friends, 
And then in heaven our journey ends. 


Hf Y u NM Cell. 
A 3 > \OME, let us anew 1 
. OE, Our journey purſue, 
With vigour ariſe, 
And preſs to our permanent n in the . 
Of heavenly birth, | 
Though wand ring on earth, 85 
| This is not our place, 
E But ſtrange rs and pilgrims ourſelves we confets; 
2 At ſeſus s call | 
We zave up our All 
And ſtiil we forego, 
For ſeſus's fake, our ——_— belovy » 
No tonging we find | 
For the country behind; 
Put onward we move, 
Ang hl we are ſecking a _ abore 3 
H 1 | 


* 
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176 For PERSONS j2ined in FELLOWSHIP, 


A country of joy 
gt any alloy, 
© thither repair, 
Our 5 and our treaſure atread; are there 
We march hand in han 
To Immanuel's land; 
No matter what e deer 
Me meet with on earth, for eteruity's s near ! 


The rougher our way, 
Ihe hourter our ſtay; 3s | 
'The ten peits that rife ( 
Shall gloriemly hurry Hur fouls to the (kies; 
'The rerccr the blaſt, 
The ſtoner tis paſt: 
The troubles that come 
Shall come to our e and haſten us home. 


v 5 N Ceiv. 


Ry E, let us aſcend, 
My b e and triend, 
"I 0 n taste ot the barguet abuve! * 


it thy heart be as mine, 
If for [clus it pine, 5 
Come up into the chariot of love. 
2 Vio in jeſus centide, 
Ve are bold to outride 
The form ot affliction heneath ! 
With the prophet we ſoar 
To the heavenly ſhore, | 
And cut-Fy all the arrows of death. 


2 EY ey vie are come 
lo cur permanent home: 
By hope we ttc rapture 13:prove s 
By. love we full riſc, 
And look down cn che ies, 
For ne heaven of heavens is love, 
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4 Who on earth. can conceive, 
How happy we live 
In the palace of God, the great King? 
What a concert of praiſe, 
When our Jeſus's grace 
The whole heavenly company anz? 


5 What a rapturous ſong, 
Wen the glorify'd throng, 
In che ſpirit of harmony join? 7 
' | Join all the glad choirs, 
| "Hearts, voices, and lyres, 
And the burden i3 mercy divine. 
6 Hallelujah they cry 
To the King of the ſky, 
To phe great everlaſting I AM; 
o the Lamb that was flain, 
And liveth again, 
He elujah do Gd and the Lamb, 


7 The Lamb on the throne, 
| | Lo! he dwells with his own, 
5 And to rivers of pleaſure he heads $ 
With his mercy's full blaze, 
With the ſight of his face, 
Our beatify'd fpirits he feeds. 
8 Qur ſoreheads proclaim 
His inetfable name: 
Our bodies his glory diſplay ; 
A day without night 
We feait in his ſight, 
An eternity ſeems as a day | 


- 


MY MW ee. 
ESU, great Shepherd of the teepy 
To thee for help we fly: 
Thy little flock in ſafety 5 
For © the wolf i is nigh ! 


— * — 
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2 He cones, of helliſh malice full, 


To ſ{caiter, tear, ind flay : 
Re ſeizes ev'ry ſtraggling ſoul, 
As his own lawful prey. 


3 Vs into t! ly protection take, 
And gather with thy ar.n! 
Uniefs the fold vet felt forfake 
The wolf can never harm. 
We laugh to ſcorn his cruel po- 4 
While by 06: thepherd's nde: 
The * he nev<r can devour, | 
CUnleis he firſt divide. 
x O do not ſuffer him to part 
Tue ſouls that here agree 
Bur make us of one nu ind and hearts 
And keep us one in thee! 


6 Together let us ſweetly live! 
T ogerner let us die; 
And each a ftarry crown receive, 
And reigu above the [xy. 


HY MN cCcCvVL. 
RY us, O God, and ſearch the ErCu ant 
(ft ev'ry finful heart; 
W hate'cr of tin in vs D ound, 
O bid it all depart \ 


* W hen to the right or left we ſtray, 


Leave us not com ſortlefs: : 
But guide our fect into tbe way 
Gf everlaſting peace. 


4 Help us to belp cach other, Lo: f, 


E ac n other's croſs to bear: 1 
Let each his fr iendly aid afford, | 
And fect tus bro other 3 cart; : 9 
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4 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little ſtock improve; | 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our — | | 
And perfect us in love. 
Up into thee, our living head, N 
Let us in all things grow, | | 
Til thou haſt made us free indeed, 
And ſpotleſs here below. 


6 Then, when the mighty work is wroughty 
Receive thy ready bride ; | | 
Give us in heav'n a nappy lot | 1 
With all the ſanQify'd, | | | | 


„„ cevir 


esu, united by thy grace, ; 
| And each to each endear d, 
With confidence ws ſeek thy face, 
And know our pray'r is heard. 
2 Still let us own our common Lord, DES | 
And bear thine eaſy yoke, , ; 
A band of love, a then: fold cord, 
f 
Which never can be broke. 4 i 
l 
: 


2 Make us into one ſpirit drink; 
Baptize into thy name; | 
And let us always kindly think, 
And (westly ſpeak the fame. | 1 i 


4 Tcvch'd by the loadſtone of thy * Gy | 1 
Let all our hearts agree; — 1 

And ever tow'rds each other move, 5 
And ever more towerds thee. | | | 


5 To thee inſeparabiy] join d, | 

Let all our ſpirits cleaves i 

3 O may we all the loving mind e 
That was ia thee receive! 


— „n — ͤ— 2 
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6 This is the bond of per tcanuts, 

__. - Thy ſpotleſs charity 

O let un till, We pr AY gry 
the mind that vas in the 


Crar Sores and then from alt elo 
Inſenttb iy remove: s | 

Our ſouls heir char ge Mall ſcarcely knows 
lade perl frit in love. | 


$ Vith eaſc our outs through death ſhall glide 
Into their paradite; 

and thence on wings of angels rice 
Triumphant through the Pete: 

9 Vet chien the ſulle?t joy is givin, 

... The ſane deligtt we prove, 

In earth, in Paradite, in heav'ng 
Our all in all is love. 


„ F nm M Seen 


J T*ATHER of eur dving Lerd, 
F Remember v3 for good, 

O fulfill his faithful word! 
And hear his ſpeaking biocd 2: 

Give us that tor which he prays; 
Father, glorify thy Son; 

& liew his truth, and power, and grace, 
And fend the promi down. 


s True and faithſul Witneſs, thou, 


O Chit the Spirit give 
Haſt tou not receiv'd him now, 
[hit we might now receive ? 
Art thou not our living head? 
Life to all thy limbs impart ; 
Shed tby love, t ſpiric Med, 
Ja ev rp waiting heat. 
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3 


"ow 


Holy Chong, the Comforter, 8 


he gift of jeſus, come: 
Clows our heart to find thee near, 

nd wells to make thee room; 
Preſent with us thee we fecl, a | 
 _Coime, O come, and in us be! | 
With us, in us, live and dwell | 

WL » ·¹ Cp | | 


HY MN ecix. 


ESU, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of peace ; 
P:d cur jars. for ever ceate. 
2 By thy reconciling love, 
Ev ry Rumbling-block remove: 
Eacir to each unite, endear, - 
Come and ſpread thy banner here}. 
2 Make us of one heart and nund, 
Cou:t'ous, pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meek in theuzht and werd, 
Altoget, zer like our Lord. 


4 Let us cach tor other care, 
Each the other's burden bear; 
Jo thy church the pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live, 

$ Free from anger and from pride, ö 
Let us thus in God abide; 9 | 
All the depths of love expref., 
AU the heights of holinefs ! 


6 Let u3 then with je y remove Aj 
To the family above: 5 | 
On the wings of angels ay; ; | 
view how true belicyers die, 
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WY an Wen 
1 988 God of truth and love, 
| We ſeek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice t approve, 
Thy providence t'obey, 
Enter into thy wiſe eefign,. 
And ſweetly loſe our will in thine, 
2 Why haft thou caft c vr tot 
In the ſame age arid place? 
And why together brought 
To fee each other's face; ; 
To join with ſofteſt ſy mpathy, 
And mix our friendly fouls in thes ? 


3 Didit thou not make as one, 
That we might ons remain, 
Jogether travel on, 
And bear each other's pain, 
Till all thy utmoſt goodneſs prove, 
And riſe renew d in perfect love 


4 Surcly thou didſt unite 
Our Findreed {pirits here, 
That al! hereafter might 
Before thy tbrone appear; 
Mect at the marriage dt the Lamb, 
And all thy gtorious love proclaims 


z Then let us ever bear 
The bleſſed end in view, 
And join with mutual care, 
To fight our paſſage through; 
And kinely help each other on, 
TDill all receive the ſtarry crown, 
6 O may thy Spirit (eal 
Our (2uls unto that day 
With all thy tulneſs fill, 
And then rranfport away 
Away to cur eternal reſt, 
Away to our Redeemer's breaſt 
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FE n M N CC. 


PART THE FIRET. 
, 82 arid let us * join, b 
Cliriit to praiſe in hymns divine 4 | 
Give we ul, with one conch | 
Glory to our common Lord; 

Hands, and hearts, and voie es raiſe | 

Sing as in the ancient lays; | | 11 
Antedate ths joys above, | 

Celebrate the tea ot love. | 


2 10 


3 

: 

2 Strive we, in afeton ſtrive : | 
Let the purer flame revive; 4 

| 


Such as in the martyrs glow'd, 
Dying champions for their God: 4 
We Ike them may live and love; 1 
Call 4 we arc their joys to prove; - 
Sav 4 with them from ſuture wrath 3 


F'artners of like precious faith, 14 
+ Sing we then in feſu's game, | 11 
Now as veFerday the ſame; = 


One in ev ry time and place. 
Full for all of fruch and grace? | 
We for Chrift ou! maſler tt and, ' 
Lights in a benigh ted land; } 
e our dying Lord confeis; f 
We are Jeſu's witneſſes 
2 Witnetſes that Chrilt hath dd; 


\ | We ith him arte crucify' a; ; { 
| - - Chriſt hath burſt the bands of death z 1 
We his quick ning Spirit breathe; | 


Chr:iit is now gore up on high; 
Thither all our withes fly: 

Sits at God's right-hand above; 
There with him we yes in * 


. 
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a MK CEL 
| PART THE SECOND. | 

F YWOME, thou high and lofty Lord: 
| Lowly, meek, incarnate word; 

Humbiy Roop to earth again; I 

Come, aad Mut abject man! 

Jeſu, dear expected gueſt, 

Thou art bidden to the feaſt: 

For thyſelf our hearts prepare 

Come, and fit, and banquet chere. 


— en 75H ̃ ̃ — — — : — 


2 jeſu, we thy protriſe claim : 
We are met in thy great name; 
In the midſt do thou appear, 
3» Manifeſt thy preſence here! 
' Janctify us, Lord, and bleſs! 
ö Dreathe thy Spirit, give thy peace: 
4 __ "Thou thyſelf within us move; 
Make our feaſt a icait of love. 
Let the fruits of grace abound ; 
Jet in us thy bowels found, 
Faith, and love, and joy increaſe, 
Temperance and gentleneſs ; 
Plant in us thy humble mind, 
Patient, pitiful, and kind: 
Meck and lowly let us be, 
* Full of goodneſs, ſull of ther. 
| 4 Make us all in thee complete; 
Make us all tor glory meet; 

Meet t appear before thy light, 
Partners with the ſaints in light; 
Call, O call us each by name! 
To the marriage of the Lainb; 

Let us lean. upon thy breaſt ! | 
Love be there our enuleis icaſt! 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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HYMN cx. 


| 1 uk let us uſe the grace divine, 
1 | And all with one accord 
Im a perpetual cov'nant join 
Ouzrſcives to Chriſt the Lord: 


2 Give up ourſelves through Jeſu” 3 power 
His name to glority, 
And promiſe in thi tacred hour 
For God to live and die. 


2 The cov'nant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind : | 

We will no more our Ged forſake, 
Or cait his worde behind. 


4 We never Will throw off his fcar, 

Who hears our ſolemn vow 3 

And it thou art weil pleas'd to hear, 
Come down and meet us now. 

Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
Let all our hearts receive“ 

Preſent with the celeſtial hoſt, 
"the peaceful anſwer give 


6 To each the cov'nant-blood apply, 
| Which takes cur fins away; 
And regitter out names on high, 
And keep vs to that day! 


"HY M CCxIV, 
On admitting a New MT AREA. 


1 %O'CHER in Chriſt, and well-belov d, 
To Jeſus and his terv ants dear, | 
nter, and ſhew thyſelf ; aper d | 
Ae and End that Ged is here. 


. 
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2 Scap'd from the world, redeem'd from fin, 
_ By nends purſu d, by men abhcorr d, 
Come in, poor fugitive, come in, 
And fhare the portion of thy Lord. 
3 Welcome from earth lo, the right hand 
Of {ellowſhip to thee we give ' 
With open arms and hearts we fland, 
And thee in jeſu's name receive. 


4 Say, is thy heart reſolv'd as our's ? 
hen let it burn with ſacred love; 
Then let it taſte the heav*'nly pow rs, 
Partaker of the joys above. 


| & Jeſu, attend, thyſelf reveal | 

| Are we not met in thy great name? 
Thee in the nudſt we wait to feel, 

We wait to catch the ſpreading dame. 


6 Thou God, that anſwereſt by fire, 
Ihe Spirit of burning now impart, 
And let the flames of pure defire 
Rc from the altar of our hear t. 


» Truly cur fellowſhip below 
mün tnee and with the Father 1s: 
In thee eternal life We know, 
And tieay'n's unutterable bliſs. 


$ In part we only krow thee here, 
\ But wait thy coming from above 
| And 1 ſhall then behold thee near, 
And 1 fhall all be loſt in love. 


KY M MN tens. 
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f SEES On wiſiting a Fa1zxvD. 
1 1 EAC be on this houſe beſtow'd, 


Peace on all that here rende; 
Let the unknown peace of God 
With the man of peace abide! 
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Let thc ſpirit now come down ; ; 

Let the bi-fing now take place: | 
Son of peace, receive thy crown, | 
Fulneis of the goſpel-grace. _ 1 


2 Chriſt, my Matter and my Lord, 
Let me thy torerunner bez 
O be mindful of thy word, 

| it them, and viſit ine 
To this houſe and all herein 

Now let thy ſalvation come! 
Save our ſouls from inbred fins 
Make us thy eternal home! 

Let us never, never reſt, | 
Vill the promiſe | is fuiftll” 4; 
Till we-are of thee polleſt, | 
Pardon d, ſanctif d, and feal' 41 
Till we all, in love rene d, 
Find the pearl that Adam loſty. 
Temples ot the living God, 
+ ather, Son, and Holy nen! 
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pus rIna.. 


YLEST be the dear, uniting Ivy 
1 hat will not let us part! 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
Wa till are one in heart. | 
2 Join'd in one ſpirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go; 
And till in ſetu's foctiieps cread, 
And ſhrew his praiſe below. 
3 © may we ever walk in him, 
and noching know behde, 
Nothing defire, nothing eHeem 
Bud jefus crucify' d! 


1 
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3 4 Cloſer and Clofer let us cleave 
| | Lo his belov'd embrace; 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 
And grace to anſwer grace. 


55S Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
Tue ſame in mind and heart, 

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 

Nor life, nor death can part. 

2 6 But let us haſten to the day 

ER Which ſhail our fleſh reſtore; 

When death thail all be due 3 

And bodies part no mere 


—— 
— * 


_ RY RW: cexvn. 
[| 1 JESUS, accept the praiſe, 

ZE | That to thy name belongs; 
Matter of all our praiſe, 


| | Subject of all our ſfunys : | 5 X 
«it Through thee we now 1 came, 
And part exulting in thy name. 


2 1nn fleſh we part awhile, ES | } 
HY But fill in ſpirit join d, 
| . T'embrace the happy toil, 
1 I Thou hait to cach aſſign'd: 
And, while we do thy bleffed will, 
Wie bear our heav'a about us ſtill. 


3 O let us thus go on 
In all thy pleaſant ways, 
And, arm'd with patience, run 
With joy th appointed race 
Keep us and every ſeeking foul, | | 
{Till all attain the heav'nly goal. 2 


| 4 There we ſhall meet again, 
f When ell cur toils are o er, 
And death, and grief, and painy 
And parting are no more. | 


N p — — 22 —  —— 2 * - we 
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we mali with all our brethren riſe, 
And graſp thee in the flaming ſkies, | 
5 © happy, happy dag, 
I hat calls thy exiles home 
The heav'ns ſhall paſs wed. 


Ie earth receive its doom: | | 
- Farth we ſhall view and heav'n W 45 e f | 
And ſhout above the fiery void ! = 2 


6 Then let us wait the ſound Rs | | 

That ſhall our ſouls — : ä 
And labour ro be found | 1 2 | 

Ot him in ſpotleſs peace ; - 

In perfect holineſs renew'd, il 

Adorn'd with Chriſt, and meet for God! * 4 


eee eee, — 4 
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Rr HEAVEN. 


N Heaven's courts 2 queſtion roſe, 
Which caus'd a ſtrife that ne'er ſhall a; 
N hich rank of all this tanſom' d race, 
Owes higheſt praiſe to fov reign grace 


2 Infants, here caught from womb and breaſt, 
Claim right to fing above the reſt; 

Aus finding ſoon the happy ſhore, 

They never ſa nor fought before, 


& 0 tas E- 
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Oti:e:s, arriv'd at riper age, 

| Before they lets the ear thly tage, 

Think Grace deſerves yet higher praiſe, 
| That waſh d the ſpots of num'rous days. 
| 4 Tis I, fays one, bove all my race, 

* debtor moſt ro glorious grace; 

Ihe chief of finners you'll allow, 
Sh: uld be the chief of üngers now. 


— 


* 
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190 A DIALOGUE. 
Ne s A ſecond cries, the claim forbear, * © = 
Lo! I'm the greateſt wonder heile, | 
For 1, of all the race that fell, | | | 
 Deterve the loweſt place in hell j | 
6 Another riſes by his fide, 
. As fond to praiſe and tree of pride, 
| '__. Cries, All give place, for 1 dely 
You ail ſhould owe ſuch thanks as I. 


1 


What, will no rival ſinger yield 
He hath an equal in the eld * 
Come then, and let us al! agree 
To praite upon the bigheſt key. 


5 A * 


VV 
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ELL us, O women, we would know 
Whither fo fait ye move: 


= = WOMEN. 
We, call'd to leave the world below, 
= - "Are (eek! ag one above. 


ME N. 
WH Whence came ye, ſay, and what the place | 
1 ＋ hat ye are crav ling from? 


| W.93.MEN, 
From tribulation : we, throngh graces 
Are now returning home. 


MI N. 
Is not your native dwelling here? 
Like you not this abcde ? 


WOMEN = 
We ſeek a better country tar; 
A city built by God, 
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MEN, 1 
Tücher we travel, not intend 
5 REIN that bliſs to reſt; 


WOMEN, | 
Nor we, till in the finrer's Feend 
Our weary foats are bleſt. | 


C K OR U 5. Wn 
Frj-nts of the Br: :degroom Wwe? ſpall reign 3 3 
Saviour, we aſk no mere: 
8 Hail, {.amo of Gd, for iu. rs flain, - 
| Wm Lea a and carth ad. e. 
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BIRTH- DAY, 


n * M N ccxx. 


3 OD of my life, ta thee. 
My cheertal ſoul I rajf: ; 
Thy goodneſs bad me be, | 
And ſtill prolongs my days: 
f ſee my natal hour return, 
And bleſs the day that 1 was born. | 


A clod of living earth, 
I glorify thy name, 
From whom alone my or | 
Gad all my hleflings came 
Creating and preicrving grace 
Let all that is within me pra::c. - 


Long as I live beneath, 
To thee, O let me live; 
To thee my every breath 
In thanks and praiſes give 
Wate er 1 have, whate'er I am, 
Sell magnify my Maker's name. 


i 
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4 My foul and all its pow'rs, _ 
Thine, wholly thine ſhall be; 
All, alt my happy hours 
7 conſecrate to thee : 
Me to thine image now reſtore, 
And ſhall praiſe thee eu clere. 


5 I wait thy will to do, 
As angels do in heav'n; 
in Chritt a creature new, 
Eternally for gien 
| wait thy periet wi nl to prove, 
All ſanctify d by finleſs love, 


- 


6 Then when the work is done, 
Tlie work of faith with pow'r, 
Receive thy favour d ſan 
In death's triumphant hour; 
- Like Moſes to thy ſelt convey, 
And its my raptur'd toul away. 


= vm we COXXI. 
7 | WAY with our fears, 


The giad morning appears, 
When an heir of ſalvation was born | 


From jchovah | dame, 
For his glory | ara, | | 
And to hin 1 with finging return. 


2 Thee, Jeſus, alone, 
"= fountain I own 
Of mv life and felicity here: 
And cheertuiiy ung 
iy Redeemer and King, 


Till lis figns in the heavens appett, | 


With thanks | rejoice 
In thy fatheriy choice 
Of my ſtatæ and condition below z 


—— — yy 
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It of parents I came 
Who honour'd thy name, 


| 
| 
ewas thy wiſdom appointed it ſo. | 

4 I fiag of thy grace, | | | | 
From my earliett days, | 


Eyer near to allure and defend; 
Hitherto thou haſt been 
My preterver from fin, 

And 1 truſt thou wilt fave to the call. 


5 O the infinite cares 2 | f 
And temptations and ſnares 
'Thy hand hath conducted me chrought, 
O © the bleffings beſtow'd. 
By a bountifut God, 
And the mercies eternally new! 


6 What a merey is this, © 
| What a heaven of bits, TE. 
How voſp*akably happy am I! 
Sather d into the fold, 
With thy people inrolFd, _ 
Wich thy people te live and to die 
7 © the goagneſs of Cod 
n playing a clod 
His tribute of glory to raiſe! 
[is fravdard ro bear, 
And with triumph declare 
His unſpeakable riches of grace! 
3 O the fathomleſs love, 
Tha has deign'd to approve, 
And proſper the work of my hands 
_ With my paſtoral — 
Il went over the brook, 
And, behold! 1 = ſpread into bands ! 


— end eames res — — f 


— — —— — — 
2 —̃ —„— 
—C——_—C————— eee eur wet — —-— —iʃ4 _- 


| 
| 
$ 


. —— —e— — — 


— 


ws BACKESLIDER, 
5 ho, I alk in amaze, | 
Harth begotten me theſe! 


And inquire, from what quarter they came 
My full Heart it rcplies, 


| ey are born from the ſkies, 
And give glory to God and che Lamb, 
10 All honour and praiſe 


To rhe Father or grate, 
To ric Spirit, and Son 1 return! 
he buſinefs purtue 
He hath made me to do, 
And ræjolde that 1 ever was born. 


11 ln a rapture of joy 
| My life l employ, 
The Coe ot my litz to proclaim * 
i- Kortk living for phe, 
To adminitter blifs 
And ſilvation in {efus's name. 
1% My remnant of days 
| L ipend in his praife, | 
Wis died the whole world to redeem : : 
Be they many or le ve, 
My days are his aue, 
And they all are devoted té hirn 
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BACKSLIDER 


H Y MN -CCXXII. 
PART THE FIRST. 
I T TOW happy ate they 
On Who che Saviour bey, 
And have laid up their treature above! 
| Tongue cannot expreſs * 
Ihe ſweet comfort and peace 
Of a foul in its garket oye. 
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BACKSLI DER, 192 


2 That comfort was mire, 
When the tavour divine 
1 gel tound in the blood of the mb; 
When my heart it belie- d, | 
What a joy I receiv'd, ow 
What a heaven in feſus's name 
| 3 [was an heaven below 
| ; | My Saviour. to know 3 ©, 
| The anvets could do nothing more 
J han fall at his feet, 
And the ſtory repeat, | 
And the lover of b:-iners adore. 
1 4 lerus ail the day long | 
| Was my joy and mv ſorg; 
© that all lus ſaivarion might fee ! 
He hath lov 4 me, 1 cried, 
He hath ſuffer d, and died, 
To redeein ſuch a rebel as e. 
5 On the wings of his love 
_ Was carry d above 
AH fin, and temptation, and pain; 
I couid pot believe | 
1 5 That 1 ever (hould grieve 
= That L ever thould tuffer again. 


6 . 1 rode on the &y, 
- Ereviy juſtity'd 1! 
Nor envy'd Elijah his feat ; 
My ſoul mounted higher | 
In a chariot of fire, | 
And the moon it was under my ſcets 


Oh the rapturous height 
ot that holy delight, 
Which I felt in the I; ſe-giving blog ? 
Of my Saviour poſſelt '- 
1 was perfectly bleſt, 
As if all d with the ſulnefs ot God, 
3 


96 BACKSLIDER. 
H T MN N eexxziit. 
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1 | PART THE SECOND... 

| 7 H, where am I now 

| 5 When was it, or how, 
SY That I tell from my heaven ot eracet 


{ ara brought into troll, 
I am ftripr ct my All, 
1am vaniſh'd from. }Cſus's face. 


2 Hardiy yet do I know 
How let 6 y Lord ga, 

So inſernbly ſtarting afde; 
Wir, the tempier came in 
With Bis oven ſubtle bn, 

And intected oy ſpirit with pride. 
But I ſeit it to ſoon, . I 
That my Saui vr was gone. 

witly vaniſhing out of my fight; 
My triump!: and beat | 
On a ſudden were loſt, 
And my day it was turn'd into nights 
4 Orly pride cout deſtroy 
hat innocent joy, 
And make mv Redeemer depart; 
Put whate'er was tle cauſe, 
1 lament rhe Tad lots, 
For the veil is come over ny heat“. 


5 Ah! wretch that I am 1 
I can only ex:laim, 
Like a devil tormented within: 
My Savievr is gone, 
And has left me alone 
To the fury of tatan and fin, 


6 NothHing can now relieve, 
Vitkout comfort I grieve, 
I hays tft al my peace , my pp et 
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BACKSLIDER 17 


No acrefs de I ünd | 
Io the friend of mankind ; 
JT can atk for his mercy no more. 


7 Tongue cannot declare 
Ihe rorment-4 hear, | 
(While no end of my troubles 1 oy 
Only Adam could tell! 
On the day that he fell, | 
And was turn'd out of Eden like me. 
-Y Driven out from my Ged, 
I wandei abroad, 
Thro' a deſert of ſorrows I rove ;; 
And how great is my pain, 
I hat I cannot regaiin 
My Eden of Jefus's 10 


I dever all riſe 

To my firſt paradiſe, 
Ur come mi Redeemer to ſee: 

But I feel a faint hope 

That at laſt he will ftoop, 
And his pity ney tum to me; 


HT MN etz. 


2 "OW ſhall a 80 finner in pain 
Recover his forfeited peace ? 
Wen brought into bondage again, 
What hope cf a {ſecond releaſe ? 
Will merey itſelf be fo kind | 
Jo ſpare ſuch a rebel as me? 
And, OI can I pofſibly find 
Such plenteous redemptivn in thee! 
2 O- ſeſus, of thee I require, | 
it stal thou art able to fave, | 
The brand to pluck out of the firs, : 
* ranſonte my ſoul from the grave ? >. 
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ut be, the KING. 


The help of thy Spirit reſtore, | 
Ard thew me tie lite-giving blooe, 

And pardon a tinner once more, 
And bring nie again unto Sd. 


8 4 ſus, in pity draw near, 
- ome quickly to help a lol foul, 
Ws of.” — a inourner appear, 
Aru make a puor Lazaruus whole: 
** baum Of thy mercy apply. 
Thou (ett the fore anguiſh 1 feel) 
S: we, Lord, or 1 periſti, ] die, 
O fave, or I fink into hell 
4 1 {:is; it thou longer delay 
ihy pardoning mercy to ſhew, _ 
Come nes and Kindl. difplay 
Ihe pow of thy paſſion below. 
By all thou hatt done for my ſake, 
Une drop af thy blood 1 implore: 
Row, now let it touch me, aud make 
Ihe linnet 3 nner NC more. 
For the K 1 N 6. 
H * MN -: CCEYV. 
OR D, thou haſt bid wt people pray 
"or all that bear the fov'reign way, 
And thy vicegerents re:gn, 
Rulers, and governors, and powers; 
And lo | in faith we pray tor our 5, 
Nor can we pray in-vain. 
2 Jef thy choſen ſervant guard, 
And every threat ning danger ward” 
From his anoiated head; - 
Bid all his greets and troubles ceaſe, 


And thro the paths of heav nly PEaGy, 
> lite eternal 6 


A PARENT's PRAYE Re 77 


3 Cover his enemies with hate, 
Defeat their dire Malicious aim, 
Theiw bathed Hopes deRroy; 
Put ſhow'r or him thy bleficigs down; 
Crown him with grace, with giory crown, i 
And everlaſting joy. 


4 To hoary- hrs be thou his God, 
Late may he ſeck that high abode, 
Late o his bead n remove © * 
Ot virtues full, and hapoy dars, 
Accounged worthy by thy grace, 
To fill a throne above. 


| 5 And when thou doft bis \p'rit receive, 
0 give him, in his offspring, give 
Us back our king again. 
| Preſerve them, Providence Divine, 
And let the ong illuitrious UE 
I0 lateit ages reign. 
6 Secure us ot his royal race 
A man to ſtand betore thy face, 
And exerciſe thy power; 8 | 
With wealth, proſperity, and peace, 
Our ration and our church to bleſs, 
Till time ſhall be no more. 
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A PAREN T's PRAYER, 


N „* N CCXX VI. 


6 G ooly wiſe, alcaighty, good, 
* Send forth thy truth and light 
Jo point us out the narrow road, 
And 882 our 4.4 _ 
| * 


* 
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2090 A MASTER's PRAYER. 


+ 7 To ſteer our dang rous courſe betwouu 
| The rocks on either haad; 
** t us in the golden mean, _ 
and bring our — to land. 
3 Made apt by thy fufficiect grace 
Io teach as raught by hee, 
We come to train in all thy ways 
Dur rifing progeny. 


4 Their ſeltiſh will in time tobdue, 
and mortify their pride; 
And lend their youth a facred: clew 
I To find the Crucity d 


5 We would in ev'ry ttep look up, 
By thy example taught, e 
T'alurm their fear, excite their hope, | 
And tectify their thought. | 


6 We would pertuade their heart t 'obey, 
Weich mildeſt zeal proceed; 
And never take the harſher way,. 
When love will do the Ceed. 
7 For this we aſk, in faith ſincere, 
The wiſdom from above; = 
To touch their hearts with fillal war, 
And pure, ingenuous love: 


1 s To watch their will to ſenſe inclin' 4, 


With-hoid the hurtful focd ; 
And gently bend their tender mind, 
And «draw their fouls to Cod. 
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A MASTERS PRAYER. 
: Wn YT MW -COCREVU. 
1 ASTER ſupreme, 1 look to thee 


For grace and wiſdom irom above; 
Veited with thy authority, 


Endue me with thy patient love, 


> MASTERY ' PRAYER, 20 
2 That, tawghe 2ceording to thy will 


To rule my family aright, . | 
I may th'2ppeineed charge fulfil, | | 
With all my heart and all — „„ 
3 Inferiors, / ç -A. 5 
from the ſoreigu Lord | 
That what is ſuirable and jult, e | 
___ Impantial 1 to all may gives _ N BY [ 
4 Oertook them with a guardian eye; | | | 
From vice and wickednefs reſtrain 
_ Mittares and leſſer faults pafs by, | 
Ang govern with a laoſer rein, 
z The ſervant faithfully diſcreet, 
= Gentle to him, and good, and wild, 
Him 1 would tengerly intreat, ' 
And ſcarce diſtinguich from a child, ol 
56 Order if tome invert, confound, 4. 
Their Lord's authority betray, 5 oY 1 
I hearken to the goſpe!-tound, 5 „ 
And trace the providential way. 


7 As far from abjeQnefs as pride, 
| With condeſecnding dignity, 
Jeſus, I make thy word my guide, 
And keep the poſt affign d by thee. 


3 O could 1 emulats the zeal 
I hou doſt to thy poor ſervants bear 
I troubles, griefs, and burdens feel 
Of fouls intruſted to my care: 
9 In daily prey'r to God commend 
1 he ſou!s whom Gad expir'd to fave; 
And think tow ſoon my ſway may end, 
. And al be . in the gr aue. 
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NATIVITY.. 


n * CO BY CexxvVii.. 
1 | LL hail! happy day, 
When enrob d in our clay, 
The Federer appear'd upon earth 5 
_ How can we retram | 
For to zoin the glad frrain, 
And to hail our Iamaneet's birth? 
2 _ How boundieſs that love, 
Firit begotten abpve, 


And thiough jeſus to hnnets made known ! 5 


Lift, lift up the voice 
And cxuiting rejoice, 
For Jehovah to earth is come down, | 


| 3 Ye angels of God 


_ Sour:4 bis 1 abroad, 
And acknowledge him IAH, the IAM: 
Wie alſo wil! join 
In a kymn ſo divine, | 
Giving glory co Cod and the Lamb. 


4 To Chriſt we will fing 


As our High Friett and King, 


And our Prophet to teach us the road 


Eut more than all this, 
For Almighty he is, 


And we own him our crucify' d God ! 


5 To Jeſus's praiſe | 
Let us ſpend all our days. 


For 'tis he that our Surety has Rood ! 


Fe ſojourned below, 

That his merey might flow, 7 
And he purchas'd our pardon with blood | 
6 O may the return 

Of this once-blefNſed morn, 


Be for cver remember'd wich joyz 


NaATIVITY. 


- Soni accents of * 
A our voices ſhall raiſe, 
Hallelufahs ſhall be our employ. | 


7 ” cho prolong 
Ine harmonious ſong, 
Halleh1jahs again and again: 
die kindles the fire, 3 | 1 
Whom the nations defize, _ 4 
And to him we devote the glad frain,. 5 


'Y Bleſt Jeſus, white we 
| Pay our tribute to thee, F 
Let us worſhip, admire, and dere. 
Accept as thy crown, . 
| What before was thy own, 
Ilallelujahs and praife cvermore. 


2 ———— oo was 
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1 LT FARK ! the herald angels f 
| « Glory to the new-born King 1 
« Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 
% God and finners re:onciF'd,” 
Joyful, all ye nations, riſe, 
Join the triuraphs of the Kies, 
With th'angelic hoſt proclaim, 
« © Chriſt is born in Bethlehem. 


j 
| 
4 
2 Chriſt, by higheſt heav'n ador'd, | „„ | 
5 
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Chriſt the everlaſting Lord ; 

Late in time behold him come, TL 
Offspring of a virgin's womb: 
Veil din fleſh, the Codhead ſee, 
Hail ti'incarnate Deity! + | 
Pleas d as man with men t' appear, 1 
Jeſus our Immanuel here. 

| 


3 Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of Peace 5 
Hail, che Sun of Righteouſneſs! 

- Light and lite to all ke brings, 
Ris'n with healing in his wings; 


„ NEW-YEARs DAY, 


Mild he lays his glory by, 
Born, that man na more may “e, 
Born to raiſe the ſons of earth. 
Vora to give them ſecond birth. 
4 Come, Defire of nations, come, 
Fi us in thy humble home; | 
Rite, the woman's conqu' ring ſeed, 
Pruife in us the ferpent s head: 
Adam's likeneſs now efface, 
Stamp thine image in its place; i 
Second Adam from above, 
| 3 us in thy love. 


-__ * =$==% = 3 . 
NEW-YEAR's DAY. 
H Y M MN cexxx. 


IE Lord of Earth and ſky, 
The God of ages prailg, 


Who reigns enthron'd on high, N | 
Antient ot enctieſs days, ; REN | 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 
= W Barren and wither'd trees | 
Wee cumber'd long the ground, 
No fruit of holineſs 1 5 
| On our dead fouls was found; N 
Vet doth he us in mercy ſpare i 
Another, and another year. 


N 3 When zuſtice bar'd the ſword 
' : To cut the fig - tree down, ; 
„ | The pity of our Lord 

1 Cry'd, Let it til} alone 
ö | 


The Father mild inclines his ear, 
And ſpares us yet another year, 


* 


O let us all thy raiſe d. 
And {ruit anto * bear. 
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NEW-YEAR's DAY 


| ä Jeſos, thy ſpeaking blood = 
e From Cod obtain't the grace, = 


Wo therefore katy bet 
On us a longer ſpace, 


| Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee another year 


5 Then dig about our root, 
| Freak up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit | 
To thy great praiſe abound, | 
Leine, | 


HY M rern. 


ING to the great Te hovali's praiſe ! 

8 All praiſe to him belongs, 

Who kindly lengthens out our days, 

Damands our choiceſt ſongs : 

_ Whole providence has brought us throꝰ 
Another val ious year, Zo 

We all with vows and anthems new 
Before cur God appear. 


2 9 thy mereies paſt We own, 
Thy ſtill-continu'd care, | 

To thee preſenting, thro' thy Son, 
Whate'er we have, or are; 

Our lips and lives ſhall gladly ſhew 
The wonders of thy love, 

While og in ]eſa's ſteps we go 
To ſee thy face above. 


3 Our reiudue of days or hours 
Thine, whotly Thine all be, 
And all our conſecrated powers 
a ſacrifice 0 'Thees 
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f as GOOD-FRIDAY. 


Til Jeſus in the clouds appear 
Iso ſaints on earth fergiven, 
And bring the grand ſabbatic mo 

1 . Th e jubilee of heaven. 
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e N CCXXXII. 
LAS! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
HE And did my Sov'reign die 
4 Wou'd he devote that ſacred head 
"For ſuchawormas 1? 


f 2 Was it for crimes that 1 had done 

] He groan d ypon the tree ? 
Amazing pity grace unknown! 

| 3 And love beyond degrer 


3 Well might the fun in darkneſs hice, 


+" neo» * wh 


And tt.ut his glories in; 


When Chriſt the mighty Makec dy'd, 
For man the creature's fin ! 


F 
| 
| 
| | : 4 Thus might 1 hide my bluſhing face, 
f 


While his dear croſs appears ; 
 Diffolve my heart in thank fulneſs, 
And melr mine eyes to tears. 


_ But drops of grief can ne er repay”* 555 + 
1 The debt of love I owe ; | | 

| | -:- —ͤ— Lord, 1 give myſelf away, 

j Tis all taat 1 can do. rs 
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In- IKE NING ons Hhiviting — 17 
Penitential — — — — : 
| Preicien — — — — — 40 
Rey. _ — — — — 103 
Pra. — — — — 130 
Tru; ng in Providence — — 146 
: f Suff — — — 5 — 158 
Func 'ralt — — „ „ — 1566 
For Perſons joined in Fellowſhip — — 1: 1 
On admitting a new Member — 1835 1 
On Hei ing @ Friend — — 186 J 
Parting — — — 187 1 
Strife in Heaven —, — — 189 | 
A Dinh gue ; — — — — 190 g 
' Birth-Day  — — — — 101 
Bac l li der „ — — — 194. - 4 
Fi the King | — 5 1 198 ; ' 
A Parent's Prayer — — — 199 | 
A Maſter's Prayer — — Fray i 
Nativity 5 "nad — — — 20 | 
New-Year's Day = — — 204 ö 
Sec d-Friday ks — — — — 206 1 
4 
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Come, Father, Son, and m"_ cee 


RODS 


page 


Charge to keep I have — ak 63 
A-C rift i have, O what a Clin iſt have I. 104 
Ah, levely appcarar. ce of deatu | 
N Ah, where am HN — — 196 
3 Ah, whither ſnould 180 — — 32 
Alas, and did my Saviour bleed —— 206 
| All glory to Cod in the ſky — — 5; 
" Alt hail, happy dax —2T 08 
And amb born to die — t 
And am 1 only born to die — "23 
And can | yet delay — ww 82 
And let this feeble body fail — 162 
| Add muſt this body dis — ri, 
| Arife, my foul, arife — _ — 103 
Away my undelleving fear ——ů I 
| Away wich our fears — — — 192 
Be it, my or.ly wiſdom here m— 64 
Before fchovah's awful throne — 
Baehold the Saviour of mankind dd. "NF 
Behuld the ſervant of the Lord — 
Being of Reings, God of Love —— 
_ Blaſt be the dear, uniting love — 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow ST 16 
- Brather in Chriſt, and well -belov!!äͤ—— 173 
But above all lay hold — — 175 
Caſt on the fidelity —— — 
Children of the heav'nly King — 6 
Come, and let us (weetly join — 3 
Come all, whoe er have ſet — Wy 
Come away to the Kies 177 


i 
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5 "Urs a] CIR celeſtial Dove E 
Come, let us W? — 


Come, let us ane —ʃ 


Come, let us aſcend — 
Come let us join our cheerful ſ 


Come let us uſe the grace divine P. 5 


Come, Lord, from above 
| Come cn, my partners in diftreſs 
Come, Saviour, jtiy, tron above 
Come, linners, to the gofpcl-teaft = 
Come, thay almiglity King 
Come, thou fount of ey ry placing 
Come, thou high and lofty Lord 
Come, ys figners, poor and needy 
Come ye that love the Lord 
Commit thuu all thy griefs 


Drooping foul hake off thy fears 


| Encouraged by thy word 


5 Ever fainting with dere a CEA 


Far above yon glorious ailing 

Father, how wide thy glories ſhine 

Father, in the name I pray 
Father of jeſus Chriſ the juſt 


Father of Lights, from whom ovate — 1 


Fat her of our dying. Lord 

Father, Son, and Holy Gloft 

. Fer ever here my reſt ſhall be 
Frou all that dwell below the ſkies 


0 Give to the winds thy 3 
Glary be to God on high 
Sod moves id a myſterious vi 
God of all grace and — 


Gag ol all rederming S 
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INDEX 


God of almĩ ww love —— — 64 
God ot my lite, to thee —— yl 
God of my life, whoſe gracious po-Wr — 1 3 

God only wiſe, almighty, good — 9g 


2 Great God induige my humble claim — 79 | 


Maid hapey day, a day of holy reft 


Happy foul, that free from harms — 40 
Happy foul, thy davs are ended — 1563 
Happy the man that finds the grace | — 105 
© Happy the ſouls to Jeſus join d —— 106 
Happy Who in Jeſus live — 170 
Hark ! how the goſpel - trumpet founds — 124 
Hark ! the herald angels fing — 233 
Head of thy church triumphant — 163 
Be comes + he comes! the Judge ſevere 14 
He dies! the Friend of finners dies 113 
Help Lord, to whom tor help I fly — 67 
Holy and true, and righteous Lord — 96 
Holy Lamb, who thee receive — 2 
Hoſanna to Jeſus on high —— — 169 
* How do thy mercies cloſe me round. — 133 
How happy are they — — 104 
How ſhall a loſt fnner in pain — 197 
How tedious and taſteleſs the hours — 83 
How vain are all things here below — 102 
If to Jeſus for relief — — 252 
n praife my Maker while Toe breath — 131 
Intinite, unexhauſted love — 54 
In heaven's courts à queſtion roſe — 89 
1 thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of God — 45 
J want a principle Within —— 47 
eſu, grear hepherd of the ſheep — 


Jeſu, it ſtill the ſame thou art 
Jet u, let thy pitying ye | 
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1 * D E X. 
| 3 | - a 
feu, n foul — — 30 
| ſeſu, my lite, thyicif apply — — 6 
ſeſu, my Land. athen- | = — 84 
Jeſu, my Saviour, brother, friend — 62 
Jeſu, my ſtrength, my hope — 60 
Jeu, my truth, my way — 77 
„fel, the weary wand'ret's reſt — zz 
jeſu, thou art our king ——— — 71 
„ jelu, thy boundlets love to me — 94 
elu, united by thy grace x n—_—_— 
ny accept the praiſe — — 8 
Jefus, aud ſhall it ever be — 114 
Jeſus, come thos hope of glory. — 45 
| Jeſus, 8 whom all bleſſings fo“ — go 
Ileus hath dy d chat I might ive — 9 
1 if ll thou art to-day — 
jeſus, my All, to teav'n is gone — 275 
ſeſus, the all-fultainng word — 10 
{ſ<rus, thou all-redeeming Lord —— 47 
+ felus, thou werd King — 80 
„ "Lond of faithful ſouls and guide — 50 
Let earth and heav'n agree a —— 107 
Let every tongue thy goodnets ſpeaak — 220 
Let him io whom we now being — 55 
Let the world their virtue boaſt — 23 
visbt ol life, ſeraphic fire — 74 
.o! he comes with clouds nn. — 14 
1, in thy hands I lay — 7 
Lord, and is thine anger gone — 2 
Lord, how divine thy comterts are — 42 
Lord, I adore thy gragious will — 44 
Lord, I believe a reit remains — 7 
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